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PEERAGE. 


T  believe  this  volume  of  songs  will  meet  any  demand  for  devotional  awl 
evangelistic  meetings.    I  believe  this  because  of  the  following  reasons: — 

First— The  ability  of  the  editors. 

Second — The  large  Dumber  of  contributors ;  embracing  almost  every 

prominent  writer  of  Gospel  songs  of  the  past  twenty  live  years.     Here  are 
their  names :— 


LOWBY, 

Towner, 

Dunbar, 

Hartbouob, 

DO  VNK, 

Stebbtnb, 

Sum  B  PON, 

Davis, 

Bliss 

Palmer, 

Perkins, 

WILLLI 

San  key, 

K'wi'P, 

Cane, 

Nn  ki:i. 

Boot, 

EXCELL, 

Minor, 

Ogden, 

Bradbury, 

McIntosh, 

|(a-i  r, 

Gordon, 

O'Kanf. 

LOBENZ, 

Hoffman, 

Smith. 

Mason, 

BlLHOBN, 

Tomer, 

McGraxahan, 

Converse, 

Butler, 

Third — It  contains  the  largest  and  best  collection  of  first-class  devo- 
tional hymns  of  any  single  collection  I  have  ever  seen. 

Fourth— I  have  tested  nearly  all  the  pieces  in  this  book,  and  found 
them  to  be  both  popular  and  effective. 

Thanks  are  due  all  contributors  and  owners  of  copyrights,  who  have  by 
their  kindness  enabled  me  to  compile  this  volume,  and  are  hereby  offered. 


L.  W.  Muniiall. 


Germantown,  Philadelphia,  Pa. 


PROPERTY   NOTICE: 
To  PRINT,  for  sale  or  otherwise,  any  copyright  hymn  of  this  collection,  tin  .ess  written 
'>ermission  shall  have  been  obtained,  will  be  deemed  an  infringement  of  copyright. 
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1    (  Will  you  go    to      Je  -  sus  now,  dear  friend  ?  He  is  calling  you  to-day ;    ) 

'  \  Will  you  seek  the  bright  and  better  land,  By"  the  true  and  living  way  ?  > 

0  ^  Would  you  know  the  Saviour's  boundless  love,  And  his  mercy  rich  and  free  ?  ) 

*"  I  Will  you  seek  the  saving,  cleansing  blood,  That  was  shed  for  you  and  me.  J 
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I  will,  I   will!  by  the  grace  of  God,  I  will ;  I  will  go  tt>  Jesus  now ;  I  will 
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heed  the  gospel  call,  For  the  promise  is  for  all ;  I  will  go  to   Je-  sus  now. 
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3  Will  you  consecrate  your  life  to  him,  I  4  Will   you    follow  where   the   Master 


To  be  ever  his  alcfae  ? 
And  your  loving  service  freely  yield. 
To  the  King  upon  his  throne. 


Choosing  only  his  renown,     [leads, 
Will  you  daily  bear  the  cross  for  him, 
Till  he  bids  you  wear  the  crown  ? 
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i.      I.  trr-nal    life      is  In  God's  Word  r<»r    dead    anddy-ing  *aen; 

2.  God's  strength  is  in  his  Ho  -  ly  Word ;  We    need      it   <v-"iv    day: 

3.  By  this  same  Word  we  know  onr  task,  And   bow    it  should  be  done; 
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By    it        a- lone    we  know  the  Lord.    I'n   -  seen     by  nior-  tal     k<n. 
In  all    our  oon- flicts  this  the  sword   Oni    sj»ir  -  it  foes    to    slay. 

How  now  to    live,    and   how   at     last      Our  crown     is    to      be     won. 
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love.     .     .  thee  more  and  more ;  .     .     Be  thou  our  Life,    our  Strength, our 
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Sword    . 


'Till      earth 


ly  strife  is     o'er. 


our  Strength,  our  Sword 'Till   earth  -  ly  strife    is  o'er,         'Till 


earth  -  lv  strife  i«.  o'er. 
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I  will  sing  of  the  mercies  of  the  Lord  forever.' 
Ps.  i    89. 
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1.  I   will  sing  the  wond'rous  sto-  ry,    Of  the  Christ  who  died  for  me, 

2.  I    was  lost,    hut  Je-sus  found  me,  Found  the  sheep  that  went  astray ; 

3.  I  was  braised, but  Jesus  healed  me,  Faint  was  I    from  ma-ny-a  fall, 
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How  he  left  his  home  in  glo  -  ry,  For  the  cross  on  Cal  -  va  -  ry. 
Threw  his  lov  -  ing  arms  around  me,  Drew  me  back  in  -  to  his  way. 
Sight  was  gone,  and  fears  possessed  me,  But  he  freed    me  from  them  all. 


Yes,   I'll    sing 

Yes,  I'll  sing 


the  wondrous  sto 


ry     Of  the  Christ      who  died  for 

the  wondrous  story,  Of  the  Christ 


•-•-*  -0- 

£4=4=-**-*- 


me.  ....      Sing  it    with 

who  died  for  me,  Sing    it  with 

4=4=4=4= .     f   m 


-^ir EH 


3Ca^ 


y— *■ — ^— k<- 
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Gathered  by  the  crystal  sea. 
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4  Days  of  darkness  still  come  o'er  me, 

Sorrow's  path  I  often  tread, 

But  the  Saviour  still  is  with  me, 

By  his  hand  I'm  safely  led. 

5  He  will  keep  me  till  the  river 

Rolls  its  waters  at  my  feet ; 
Then  he'll  hear  me  safely  over, 
Where  the  loved  ones  I  shall  meet. 
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"  The  hour  is  coming." — John  v.  28. 
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1.  We  shall  reach   the    riv  -  ex   ride    Borne  sweet  day.  lome  sweet  day; 
Sl  We  shall  pass     in-side    the  gate    Some  sweet  day,  etday; 

:;.  We  shall  meet   qui  loved  and  own    Borne  sweet  day, 
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and  pleo  -  ty    for     us  wait     Borne  sweet  day,   some  sweet  day ; 
Gath'ring  round  the  great  white  throne  Some  sweet  day. 
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We  shall  press    the  sands   of  gold, 
W<  Bhall  hear    the  wondrous  strain 
By    the  tree       of    life      so   fair, 

While  be -fore      our  eyes    un- fold 
,  Glo  -  ry      to     the  Lamb  that's  slain, 
Joy   and  rap  -  tore    ev  -  'rv  where. 
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1.  I've     a  mea  -  Bage  from 

2.  I've     a  mes- sage  lull 

3.  Life     is  of-fered  an 

4.  I     will  tell    yoji  how 
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mes-  sage,  oh !  my  friend,  for 
ter  -  nal   life  thy  soul    shall 
Je  -  sus,  when  he  made    me 
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lu    -    jah!      Je  -  sus    said    it,  and      I 

lu    -    jah !  Look  to      Je  -  sus  who      a  - 
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lone    can  save, 

saved    my  soul. 
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Look  and  live, .    .    .  my  brother,  live,  Look  to  Je  • 

look  and  live,  look  and  live, 
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1.  I  was  wan-dor  -  ing  and  Whenmyfi  imeun-to    ma; 

2.  Ai     first    I  would  n<»t  hearken,     And    put    off    tili  the  men 

3.  At     last     I  stopped  to  list -en,      Hit  oould  not  do 

1.    Il«'     t«».,k    me     on     his  shoulder,     And      ten-der-  ly    be  Ussed  UM 
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Foi  'the  ways  of  sin  grew  dreary,  And  the  world  had  ceased  to  WOO  ma:  And  I 
But    lift    be- gas  to  dark- en,     And      I   wassick  with  sorrow ;6till  I 
I     saw  his  kind  eyes  glisten,     Bo    anzions    to    relieve  ma.     I 

He  hade  my  love  in-  hold- er,     And  said  how  he  bad  missed  me; Then  I 


thought  I  beard  him  say,  Ashe 

thought  I  heard  him  say,  Ashe 

mi iv  I  heard  him  say,  As  he 

heard  hiui  sweetly  say,  As  he 


came  along  hie  way.  U  wand'ring  souls, 

came  along  his  way.  come  near  me, 

came  along  his  way. 

went  along  his  way,  * 


5  I  thought   his  love  would  weaken. 
As  more  and  move  he  knew  me; 
But  it  burnetii  like  ■  beacon, 

And  its  light  and  heat  go  thro' me. 
And   I  ever  heal  him  say. 
As  he  goes  along  his  way. 


6  Let  Da  do,  then, dearest  hrothers.  [us. 
What  will  best  and  longest  please 
Follow  not  the  ways  of  others, 
But    tru^t  OUrselvefl  tO  Jesus. 
We  shall  en  r  hear  him  i 
a\a  be  gone  along  his  way, 
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I       now     can  see       Per  -  feet,  present 
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I       can  -  not  fall,    Listening  ev  -  ery 


a-geslet  his  prais  -  es  ring ;  Glo-ryin    the  highest,  I    will  shout  and  sine, 
storms  of  doubt  and  fear  as  -sail,  By  the  liv  -ing  Word  of  God  I  shall  pre  vail, 
cleansing  in  the  blood  for    me ;  Standing  in  the  liberty  where  Christ  makes  free, 
ter -nafly  by  love's  strong  cord,  0  -  vercommgdai-ly  with  the  Spir-its'  sword, 
momentto   the  Spir- its'  call,  Rest- ing in   my  Saviour, as  my   all    in     all, 
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Standing  on  the  promises  of  God.  Stand     -     ing,         stand      -      ing. 

Standing  on  the  promises,  Standing  on  the  promises, 
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Standing  on    the  promis-  es, 
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< :  ocl.  hal-  le  -  lu  -jah  !  A\  <'<;m  sing  it  loud  as  ever,  with  our  faith  more  strong: 
( tod,  hal-  le  -  La  -jah !  We  are  rising  on  its  pinions  to  the  liills  a-h 
God,  hal- If  -  lujah  !  Where  the  King  in  all  his  splendor  we  shall  soon  behold: 
God,  hallelajah!  There  we'Usingthepraiseof Jeans  with  the  blood-waah'd  throng: 
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right   to  shout  and  sing,   For   the  way     is   grow- ing  bright,  and  our 
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E.  B.  IIkwitt. 


JWO.  R.   SWHNRY. 
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1.  Good  news !  good  news  of  ;i  soul  redeemed,  A  pen  -  L-  tent   for-  giv  -  en!  Good 

2.  Good  news !  good  news  that  another  heart  lias  Learned  redemption's  story ;  Good 

3.  Good  news !  good  news  thai  another  life  Will  show  the  power  of  Je  -  sus,  Will 

4.  Good  news !  good  news  that  another  hand  Will  precious  seed  he  sow-  ing,  An- 
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news! 

good  news  that  an  -  oth  -  er  friend  is     on    the  way    to  heav  -  en ! 

news 

good  news  that  an  -  oth  -  er  voice  will  sing  his  praise  in     glo  -  ry. 

prove 

the  might  of  the  sav  -  ing  grace  Which  daily,  hour-  ly  frees      us. 

oth  ■ 

■   er  guide     to  lead  straying  feet  Where  living  streams  are  flowing. 
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Rejoice!  rejoice!  there's  joy  to-day  In  the  land  beyond  the  riv-  er; 
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oth  -  er  gem  for  His    di  -    a  -  dem,      A   star      to    shine  for  -  ev  -  er. 
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SOotorrs  of  J3lr.emn(y. 

'Ami   I  will  cause  the  shower  to  come  down  in  hi- 
1  xxxiv.  26. 
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1.  II.  re  in  thy  name  we  are  gathered,  Come  and  n 

2.  <>  that  the  show,  re  of  bless -ing  Now  00  our  -mil-  may  descend, 
m.  Then-  shall  be  showers  of  blessing,— Promise  thai  oever  can  mil; 
4.  showers  oi*  blessing, — we  need  them,  shower-  of  blessing  from  thee; 
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There  sliall  be  showers  of  Mess- ins"  Thou  nasi  declared  In  thy  word. 
While  at  the  footstool  of  mer  -  cy    Pleading  thy  promise  we   bendl 

Thoa  wilt  regard  our  pe  -  ti  -  tion  ;  Sure-  |y  our  faith  will  pre-  vail. 

Showers  of  blessing, — oh.  grant  them  ;  Thine  all  the  glory  shall 
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Oh,   gracious- ly  hear  us,       Gracious- ]y  hear  us,  we    pray: 

gracious -ly  hear      us, 


Hi 


£=fc£ 


e 


r 


fci^zirSLzi— *: 


y^» — r 


PI 


EC ,_ 


i^_ 


r-  ■> 


*  s 


^•[i 


> 


=i 


-#-T" 


v— N       N    0      j- 


0 0 0- 


-9 — W 


Pour  from  thy  windows  upon 


us   Showers  of  blessing  to  -  day. 


^Loid,  pour  up -on  us 
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WM.  J.    KlRKPATKICK. 


of  the  cross,  With  courage  bold  and  dar  -  ing, 
ev  -  'ry  side,  And  coming  storms  a-  larm     us, 
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Go      on,  ye    soldiers 
Though  dangers  lie   on 

Go      on,  go    on,  and  trust  in  him  Whose  eye  is  beaming     o'er 
Go      on,  go    on  with  this  our  aim,  And  this  our  linn   en-deav 
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Go      on    by  faith  in  Je  -  sus'  name,  His  roy  -  al  standard  bear  -  ing. 

Yet,   safe  within   the  Rift-ed  Rock,  No  earthly  power  can  harm   us. 

Who  gives  his  ho  -  ly  angels  charge  To  guard  the  way  be-  fore     us. 

To    gain   at  last  the  sun  -  ny  shore  And  praise  our  Lord  for  -  ev  -   er. 
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Go      on,    go    on,    go    on,    go    on,  Proclaim  the  gos  -  pel    sto 
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From  step  to  step,  from  strength  to  strength,  Go  on  from  grace  to  glo  -  ry. 
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art  ftftn  Err. 


B.  Atchihson. 


E.  O.  ! 
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1.  There's  a  stranger   at    the  door, 
:.'.      I »  pen  now  to  him  your  head  t, 
:;.  Bear  you  n<»w  his  Lov-ing  voice? 
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Let 


1/  u 


•   N 


Jmn 
lmii 

him 

him 


•    * 


b    I 
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let  the  Saviour  i 


lit'  has  heen  there  oft   be  -  fore, 
I  f  yon  wait  he  will   de  -  pari, 

Now.  oh.  now  make  him  your  choice, 
He  will  make  for  you    ii      feast, 
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Let 

Let 


him 

him 

him 

him 
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let  the  Saviour  in, 
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Let  him  in     ere     he      is     gone,     Let  him  in    the   Ho-  ly     One. 

Let  him  in,    he      is  your  Friend,  He  your  soul  will  sure 

He    is  Btand-ing     at     the    door.     Joy  to  yon    he  will    re  -  store, 

llf  will  speak  your  sins  for- given,  And  when  earth  ties  all  are  riven, 
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Je-sus  Christ,  the  Father's  Son, 
He  will  keep  you  to  the    end, 
And  his  name  you  will  a  -  (lore. 
He  will  take  you  home  to  heaven, 
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Let 
Let 

Let  the  Saviour  in 
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let  the  Saviour  in. 
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Wbnt  tfjt  2Lor&  ftJifl  Bone  for  JHc.     is 


E.  E.  Hkwitt. 


Jno.  R.  Sweney. 
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1.  Come,  dear  friends,  and  lei  m<  tell  you  Wha1  the  Lord  lias  done  for  me; 

2.  He  has  written    out  my    par  -  don    In  a  covenant  signed  with  blood; 

3.  It      is  sweet    to   tell   the     sto    -    iv     Of    ttis   kindness,  day   by    day; 

4.  Hear  the  "new  song"  of  re  -  joie  -  ing  He  has  taught  my  heart  to  sing; 
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For  he  saw  my   bit  -  ter    bond  -  age,  And  his  mer  -  cy    set   me    free. 
And  theSpir-it,  dwelling      in       me,  Sheds  abroad  the  "peace  of  God." 
How  the  flowers  of  love  bloom  'round  me,  And  his  smile  illumes  the  way. 
Oh,  the  beau-  ty     of    my     Sav  -  iour !  Oh,  the  glo  -  ry     of    my  King ! 
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We  will  sing  it  out  in  heaven,  And  more  sweetness  shall  be  given  To  the 
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chords  of  that  eternal  harmo-  ny ;      "While  the  list'ning  angels  wonder  To  out 

e-ter    -     nal  har  -  mo  -  ny ; 
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aougs,like  mighty  thunder,  Telling  what  the  Lord  hath  done  for  you  and  me. 
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in  tfjt  JHovuiufl* 


Jno.  R.  Swenby. 
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\\ «  are  pilgrims  look  log  home,  Bad  and  a  ea-  rj    ofl  ire  roam,  B 
2,      0  theae  h  odei    broken  tiea,  Hon  they  dim  oar  aching  eyea,  i>ut  like 
:>.  When  onr  fettered  souls  are  free,  Far  beyond  the  narrow  sea,    Ami  we 
4.  Tim/  <>ur  pilgrim  journey  here,  Tho'the  night  is sometimee drear, 
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know  'twill  all  be  well  in  the  morning;  When,onr  anchor  firmly  cast,  I-Vry 
jewels  they  w  ill  si  lint-  in  the  morning;  When  onr  i  ictorpalmswebear,And  our 
hear  the  Sai  tour's  voice  in  the  morning;  When  onr  golden  sheaveewebringTothc 
watch  and  persevere  till  the  morning;  Then  our  highest  tribnte  raise  For  the 
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storm- y  ware  is  past,  And  we  gather  safe  at  last  in  the  morn- ing. 
robes  immor-  tal  wear.  We  shall  know  each  other  there  in  the  niorn-  ing. 
feet  of  Christ  onr  King, What  a  chorus  we  shall  sing  in  the  morn- ing. 
love  that  crowns  onr  (lays,  And  to  Jeans  give  the  praise  in  the  morn- ing. 


D.  S.— sun-  ny  region  bright,  When  we  hail  the  blessed  light  of  the  morn- ing. 
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chorus. 
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When  we  all    meet    a- gain      in  the  morn  -  ing,     On  the  sweet  blooming 
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hills      in    the  morn -ing;   Nev  -  ermore      to  say  good  night   In  that 


*¥- 


m 


e£e£ 


#' 


t         9 


11 


-v — v — *-*-\ 


Copyright,  1884,  by  John  J    Hood. 


Wbttt  tin  ILitons  CSWtrju  iFloto).     17 


Edwakd  K.   NiCKkKsoit,  by  per. 


1.  Rest    to       the  wea  -  rysoul 

2.  For    thee,     mysoul,   lor  thee 

3.  Come,  with  the  ransomed  train 

4.  And  soon,     bo-fore      his  face, 


And         ach  -  ing  breast  is  given, 
These      price-  less  joys  were  bought, 
The         Sa  -  viour's  prais  -  es  sing, 


We'll     praise     in  light     a-bo\ 


Down  where  the  liv  -  ing  wa  -  ters  flow ; 
Down  where  the  liv  -  ing  wa  -ters  flow ; 
Down  where  the  liv  -  ing  wa  -  ters  flow ; 
Down  where  the  liv  -  ing  wa-  ters  flow : 


Grace  makes  the  wounded  whole, 

Thine  is       the  rner  -  cy  free, 

Re     -  joice!    the  Lamb  was  slain, 

Tri  -  umphant  through  his  grace, 
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Love  fills  our  heart  with  heaven,  Down  where  the  liv-ing  waters  flow. 
That  Christ  to  earth  has  brought,  Down  where  the  liv-ing  waters  flow. 
A  -  dore!  he  reigns  a  King,  Down  where  the  liv-ing  waters  flow. 
Made     per -feet  by   his  love,     Down  where  the  liv-ing  waters  flow. 
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Down  where  the  living  waters  flow,       Down  where  the  tree  of  life  doth  grow,  I'm 
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liv-ing  in  the  light,  for  Je-susand  the  right,  Down  where  the  living  waters  flow. 


^**—4r b-^R— h — ^ — y--l 1 1 1 «-r 1 - -— h — h — I 1 — ibrr. — M" 


Trra  Hmmiwat  bunas,  bj  pot. 


V     ]/     V     1/ 
Redemption  Songs-B 
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COr  Jltto  Sons. 


Flora  L.  BasT. 
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1.  There  UC  lOHgl  of  joy  that  I  l<>wd   to   sing  When  mv  h»-art  was  as  blit" 

2.  There  are  strains  of  home  that  are  dear  as  life,  And  1  list  to  them  oft  'mid  the 
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bird  .  .      in  spring  ;  But  the  song  I  have  learned  is  so  full    of  cheer,  That  the 
din    .   .       of  strife;  liut  I  know  of     a  home  that    is    wondrous    fair,    And  I 
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dawn  shines  out  in  the  darkness  drear.  O,  the  new,  new  song!  O,  the 

sing  the  psalm  they  are  singing  there.  o,the  new,  new  song! 
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new,  new  song,  I  can  sing  it  now  W  ith  the 

0,  the  new,  new  song,  I      can  sing  just  now  With  the 
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Power  and  do  -  minion  to   him    that  shall 


-0—0- 


"g~~#" 


o — # — # 

f=FF 


iH 


&t)t  iirto  Sons. 


-CONCLUDED. 


19 


3  Can  my  lips  be  mute,  or  my  heart  he  sad, 
When  the  gracious  Master  hath  made  me 
glad  ?  [be, 

When  he  points  where  the  many  mansions 
And  sweetly  says,  '  There  is  one  for  thee '  ? 


4.  I  shall  catch  the  gleam  of  its  jasper  wall 
When  I  come  to  the  gloom  of  the  evenfall, 
For  I  know  that  the  shadows,  dreary  and 

dim, 
Have  a  path  of  light  that  will  lead  to  him. 


Front  "Gems  of  Praise"  by  per. 


H.  Stokes,  D.D. 
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Hov-  er  o'er  me,  Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it ;  Bathe  my  trembling  heart  and  brow  ; 
Thou  can'st  fill  me,  gracious  Spir  -  it,  Tho'  I  can  -  not  tell  thee  how  ; 
I  am  weakness,  full  of  weakness ;  At  thy  sa  -  cred  feet  I  bow  ; 
Cleanse  and  comfort ;  bless  and  save  me  ;  Bathe,  oh,  bathe  my  heart  and  brow  { 
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Fill  me    with   thy     hal  -  low'd  presence, 
But    I      need  thee,  great-  ly     need  thee, 
Blest,  di-  vine,     e   -  ter  -   nal     Spir  -  it, 
Thou  art    comfort  -   ing     and    sav-  ing, 


£■ 


Come,  oh,  come  and    fill  me  now. 

Come,  oh,  come  and    fill  me  now. 

Fill  with  power,  and  fill  me  now. 

Thou  art  sweet  -  ly     fill  -  ing  now. 
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D.S.    Fill     me    with   thy    hal-low'd  prasenee, — Come,  oh,  come  and    fill     me    now. 


Chorus. 
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Fill     me  now,        fill      me    now,    Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it,  and      fill      me      now 
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Jlot  ,jHt>  ©ton. 

"  Ye  are  noi  your  own,  for  ye  are  bought  with  a  price." 


F.t.  ffATHAK. 


i  Cor.  vi.  19,  20. 


James  McGranahan.    By  per. 
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1.  "  Not  my  own.*'  t .ut  laved  by  Je  -  mi\  Who   r« -deemed  me    l»y    hi- blood, 

2.  "Not  my  own1'  to  Christ,  my  Bartonr,      I     be-liev  -  tag,  team*  my  soul; 

3."  Noi  my  OH  11 !"  my  tinu-.  my  lal  -<ni,    l'n»--]y     all  to  Christ  I  bring, 

1.  "Not  my  <>\\n!"  the  Lord  accepts  me,   One     among  the  ransomed  throng, 
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Glad-ly     I 

ac  -  cept  the  mes- 

sage 

I      belong 

to  Christ  tin-  Lord. 

Ev  -'rything 

to   him  commit  • 

ted, 

While    e-ter  - 

nal     a  -  gee  roll. 

To    be  used 

in    joy  -  ful  ser  - 

vice 

For   the  glo  - 

ry      of    my  King. 

Who  in  heaven 

Shall  see  his  glo 

-  ry, 

And    to   Je  - 

sus  Christ  belong. 
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oh,    no!  oh,    no!    Je-sus,       I       be -long,  be- 
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thee]  All  I  have,  and  all     I  hope  for,  Thine  for  all    e-ter  -  ni  -  ty. 

long    to  thee ! 
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Olttt  gour  JMtavt  to  3Jt0U0 
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Henrietta  E.  Blaik. 


Wl4.   J.    K.IRKFATK1CK. 
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1.  Are     yon  wea  -  ry,   sin  -  oppressed?  Grire  your  heart  to     Jc  -  bus: 

2.  Would  you  find      sal -TO-  tion  free?  Give  your  heart    to     Je  -  sus: 

3.  Would  you  know    redeem  -  ing  love?  Give  your  heart    to     Je  -  sus: 
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From  your  bur  -  den 
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would  you  rest  ?  Give  your  heart   to     Je  -  sus. 
His      for  -  ev   -    er  you    may  be,      Give  your  heart    to     Je   -  sus. 
Would  you  find    the  joys      a-bove?  Give  your  heart    to     Je   -  sus. 
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Are  you  will- ing     now      to    go  Where  the  cleansing    wa-tersflow? 
Would  you  now     a    bless  -  ing  share  ?  Cast  on  him  your  weight  of  care ; 
Now    his  pre- cious  word     believe;  Now  his    of-fered  grace     receive; 
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Cho. — Give  your  heart  to   Jesus    to-  day,    He      is  wait-  ing, — do  not  de-  lay, — 
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Repeat  for  Chorus. 
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You  may  there  be  white  as  snow,  Give  your  heart  to  Je  -  sus. 
Seek  him  now  by  faith  and  prayer,  Give  your  heart  to  Je  -  sus. 
Wkerefore  still   the  Spir  -  it  grieve  ?  Give  your  heart  to      Je  -  sus. 
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Seek    sal  -  va  -  tion  while  you  may,    Give  your  heart   to     Je  -  sus. 
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L  If  any  man  ttiint,  the  Saviour  said,  The  water  of    lift     !■      fl 
'j.     Look  unto  me  and  be    ye  aaved,  He  pleadeth  with  loving    voioej 

3.  I  am  the  Door;  by  me,  lit-  avid,    If  an-y  man    en  -  ter       In, 

4.  I  am  tin- W;iv.tht-  Irntli.thf  Liti-.Oh.hrarour  d«ar  S;i\i«.ur     - 
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Come  unto  me  and  drink  and  live  ;    O  brother,  it  flows      for      tlu-e. 
WiD  you  not  look  to  Je-sus    now,  And  make  him  your  on-ly     choice? 

He  shall  be  saved  forev-er  -more,  And  fully    redeemed  from    sin. 

He  bids  thee  come  with  all  thy  sin,  Oh, come  and  be  saved  to  -  day. 
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Will  you  not  come  to  him     to-day?  Will  you  not  come  to  -  day? 
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Come  unto  him  and  drink  and  live;  Oh, will  you  not  come  to  -  day  f 


'  ,  t  r  -r  -r  r  •   •  •   *- 

v   >  i/     U — • — i h— F — P— »     » 


^g 


5ES3^ 


r~i — r 


OapjTi«bt,  18W.  bj  Jira.  K.  5» 


*        *        * 


2>r  SHttst  lit  iSorn  atrjnfn. 


23 


"  Veiily,  verily.  I  my  uiUu  the:,  except  ■  man  be  bom  again,  he  cannot  sec  the  kingdom  of 
W    T.  Sleeper.  God."— John  lii.  3.  Geo.  C.  Stebbins.     l!y  per. 
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1.     A     nil  -  or    once   came     to      Jesus       by  night,      To      ask  him  the 
8.    Ye  children     of      men,    at -tend  to     the  word       So      sol-emn-ly 

3.  O     ye  who  would  filter  that   glo-ri-OUB   rest,      And  ring  with  the 

4.  A   dear  one     in  heaven  thy  heart  yearns  to  see,     At  the     heauti-ful 
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way  to  salvation  and  light ;  The  Master  made  answer  in  words  true  and  plain,  "  Ye 

uttered  by  Jesus  the  Lord,  And  let  not  this  message  to  you  be  in  vain,  "  Ye 

ransomed  the  song  of  the  blest;  The  life  everlasting   if  ye  would  obtain,  "  Ye 

gate  may  be  watching  for  thee ;  Then  list  to  the  note  of  this  solemn  refrain, "  Ye 
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must  be  born  again." 


Ye  must  be  born  again,       Ye  must  be  born  again, 
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I      ver  -  i  -  ly,  ver  -  i  -  ly,  say  unto  thee,  Ye  must  be  born  again,    again. 


_o p: 


E=fc 


V— V- 


l>      I*    +— h-t-t* 


f 


24 


*£ 


ttrufti?. 


"  Remember  how  thort  my  time  ir>. 

uwM.il  I 


Ps    lxxxix    47. 


P.  P 


1    Oh,  the  clanging  bells  of  Timel  Night  and  day  they  ner<  Wean 

'J    ( >h.  the  clanging  belli  of  Time  I  How  their  change!  riSfl  and  fall.  Bui   in 

3  <  )li,  the  clanging  >m  lis  of  Time !  To  their  \<»i<-  »•>.  loud  and  low  .In      a 

4  ( )h,  the  clanging  belle  of  Time!  Boon  their  notee  m  ill  all  be  dumb, And  in 
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wea- ried  with  their  chime,  For  they  do    not  bring  oe  peace;  And  we 

un-der-tone  enb- lime,  Sounding  dear-  ly  through  them  all,    Is      a 

lonji,   nn-rest-ing  line     We  are  marching      to    and    fro;   And   we 

joy   and  peace  sub- lime,     "VVe  shall  feel    the      ri-lence  come;  And  our 
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hush    our  breath  to   hear,    And   we  strain  our  eyes     to  see        If 

voice  that  must    be  heard,    As   our     mo-ments  on-  ward  flee,    And 

yearn  for  sight    or  sound     Of   the     life     that     is      to  be,      Pot 

souls  their  thirst  will  slake,  And  our  eyes    the  Kini;  will  see,  When 
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shores  are  draw-  in£     near. —     E  -  tor   -   ni  -  ty  !  E 

speak -eth    aye    one     word, —    E  -  ter   -  ni  -  ty !  E 

breath  doth  wrap  us    round, —  E  -  ter   -  ni  -  ty !  E 

glo-rious  morn  shall  break, —  E  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty!  E 
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Rev.  John  Love,  Jr. 
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l.Jrsuscvdlstluv.wand'rer.comejCallsto-day.rallsto-day;  Longstobid  thee  welcome 
3.   Patiently  he  waits  for  thee, Waits  to-day,  waits  to-day,  Often  full  sal-  ration 
3.  He  will  cleanse  your  sins  away,  All  away,  all   away ;  Why  delay  the  glorious 

4.  Now  he  pleads  with  tender  voice,  Pleads  to-day, pleads  to-day,  Make  his  love  your 
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home.  Home  to-day,  home  to-day;  Wondrous  love  his  heart  doth  feel,  Wondrous 
free,  Free  to-day,  free  to-day ;  Wouldst  thou  know  his  saving  grace?  Wouldst  thou 

day?  Why  de-lay?  why  de-lay?  Oh,  the  joy  you  might  receive    If    on 
choice, Choose  to-day, choose  to-day;  Shall  his  pleading  be  refused?  Shall  his 
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love  he  would  reveal, For  his  own  thy  life  would  seal,  Seal  to-  day,  seal  to-day. 
feel  Ms  strong  embrace, Thro'  thy  life  his  favor  trace?  Yield  to-day,  yield  to-day. 
him  you  would  believe,Thought  nor  fancy  can  conceive :  Don't  delay,  don't  delay, 
mer-  cy  be  abused?  Come, by  grace  divine  enthused,Come  to-day, come  to-day. 
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Come  to-day,        come  to-day,       Hear  the  bless    -    -    ed  Saviour  say: 

Come    to-day,  come    to-day,  Hear  the  blessed 


feE 


come    to-day, 
0  '    0.    0— 


0    0      0 


--*-£=*: 


^=^z± 


mi 


Copyright,  16S9,  by  John  J.  Hooo. 


n 


0-0. 


L-_I|»- 


V — 9-9—9- 


m 


20 


Pioto  Eons* 


Joi.ia  H.  Johnston. 


P.  Bilmork.    By 
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1.  To-day  the  Redeem-  cr  is  call  -  lug,  He  of-  fen  his  pardon  and  lore, 
8,  Thawmid  audita  pleasures  axe  pleading,  The  tempter  ie  making  big  claim, 
::.  Why  linger  in  FiatanVi  dominions?  Your  doubt  and  your  welting  an  vain, 
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He's  "a-  He  to  keep  you  from  falling,  Presenting  yoo  firaltleai "  >  -  bore. 
But  Je-sus  is  now  in  -ter-ced-ing,  And  longing  to  call  yon  by  name. 

Fear  not  to  meet  scorn  and  den-sion,  The  Saviour  will  keep  and  sustain. 
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How  long  will  you  keep  Jesus  waiting  ?  To-day  he  commands  you  to  ch' 
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4  How  soon  will  you  make  the  decision ! 
Oh,  what  will  you  gain  by  delay? 
While  halting  between  two  opinions, 
Your  life  is  last  [taming  away. 


5  'Tis  Jesus  the  Lord  and  Redeemer 

Who  asks  you  this  moment  to  choose; 

Be  earnest,  0  trifler  and  dreamer! 
A  kingdom  and  crown  you  may  lose. 
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•'The  cross  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ." 
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Mrs.  J.  F.  Knapp.    By  per. 


1.  " Near- er  the  cross!"  my  heart  can  say,  I   am  coming  near-er,  Near-er  the 

2.  Near-  er  the  Christian's  rnerey  seat,     I     am  coming  near  -  er,  Feasting  my 

3.  Near-er  in  prayer  my  h ope  aspires,    I     am  coming  near  -  er,  Deep- er  the 
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cross  from  day    to  day,  I  am  com-  ing  near  -  er ;  Near-  er  the  cross  where 

soul    on  man  -  na  sweet,  I  am  com-  ing  near  -  er ;  Stronger  in  faith,  more 

love  my  sonl    desires,  I  am  com- ing  near  -  er;  Near-er  the  end     of 
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Je  -  sus  died,  Near-er  the  fountain's  crimson  tide,  Near-er  my  Saviour's 
clear     I    see       Je  -  sus  who  gave  himself  for  me;  Near-er   to  him      I 
toil  and  care,  Near-er  the  joy      I   long    to  share,  Near  -  er  the  crown  I 
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wound-  ed  side,      I 
still  would  be,  Still 
soon  shall  wear  :  I 
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am  com  -  ing  near  -  er,  I  am  com-  ing  near  -  er. 
I'm  com  -  ing  near  -  er,  Still  I'm  com-  ing  near  -  er. 
am  com  -  ing  near  -  er,       I    am  com-  ing  near  -  er. 
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«  coulfc  not  &o  UMtjout  COrr. 


I  will  never  leave  thee,  nor  forsake  thee.' 


Fkances  Kim  i  v  IIavi  ih.al 

Andantt. 
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1.  I  could  not  do  with- oaf    thee,    0    SeY-kmi  of    the    lost,  Whose 

J.    I    COUld    not    <lo    with- out     thre.       I     can  -  not  Stand    a  -   lone;        I 

:;.  I  could  not  do  with-onl    thee,  For  years  are  fleet- ing    last,     And 


t=t 


r^r-? 


SET 


liZ 


-1 L 


5 


^ 


9E 


*EE£ 


■0---*~ 


rm — 

pre -cious  blood  redeemed  me  At  such  tre-men-dous  cost;  Thy 
have  no  strength  or  good- ness,  No  wis- dam  of  my  own:  ];ut 
soon     in     sol  -  emn     si  -  lence    The   riv  -   er  must    be    passed ;    Jiut 
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right- eou.sness,    thy   par-  don,  Thy  sac  -   ri  -  fice,  must      be        Iffy 


thou,    be  -  lov  -  ed    Sav  -  iour,    Art    all       in     all       to       me,      And 
thou  wilt  nev  -  er  leave     me,   And,  though  the  waves  run  high.       I 
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on  -  ly  hope  and  com  -  fort,  My  glo  -  ry  and  my  plea. 
weak  -  neai  will  be  pow  -  er,  If  lean  -  ing  hard  on  thee, 
know  thou  wilt      be  near       me     And  whis  -  per,  u It       is  L" 
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-,  / 1  have  found  the  Saviour  precious,  And    I    love  him  more  and  more; 
*\I  have  found  the  Saviour  precious,  And    I    find  him  precious  still; 
Q  (  I  have  found  the  Saviour  precious.  And,  whorcv  -  er       I     may    go, 
(1    am  read  -  y,     if    ho  calls  me,    In    the    bat -tie  front   to  stand: 
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He     has  rolled   a -way  my  bur- den,  And  my  mourning  days  are  o'er; 
All    my    life     is    co*  -  se-  crat  -  ed    To    his 

I    will  bear  the  joy  -  al  standard,  And  its    col-ors     I    will  show; 

I      am    read  -  y — yes,  and  waiting — To    ful  - 


m^ 


-F 1 — i— 

-O 0 P- 

H 1 h 

±-^— E: 


SE 


"V 
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service  and  his  will.  I  have  ta     -     -     -     ken  up  the  cross,  And  will 

fil  my  Lord's  command.  I  have  taken  up  the  cross,      And  will  nev-er  lay  it  down,    I   have 
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nev    -      -    er  lay  it  downy    y    y    y    I    Till  I     see  ....    his  face  in 

taken  up  the  cross,      And  will  nev  -  er  lay  it  down  Till     I     see  his  face  in  glo  -  ry,  Til 
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glo      -      -      -      ry,        And   re  -  ceive a   star-  ry  crown 

see    his    face      in      glo  -  ry,  And    re  -  ceive      a      star  -  ry  crown,  a      star  -  ry  cro-wn. 
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3  I  have  found  the  Saviour  precious ; 
Hallelujah  !  praise  his  name ! 
To  a  mansion  in  his  kingdom 

Through  his  grace  the  right  I  claim. 


I  have  found  the  Saviour  precious; 

He  has  proved  my  dearest  Friend  j 
And  my  faith  can  trust  his  promise 

Of  protection  to  the  end. 
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JHeet  me  Cfjere. 


I  I  A    K     l'l.AIK. 


WM,  J      KlRKPATPICK. 


l.     On   the  happy,  golden  shore.  Where  the  JaithfnJ  part  no  more,  When  the 
\i.    Here  our  fondest  hopes  are  rain,  Dearest  link-  are  rent  In  twain;  Bol  in 
;;.  Where  the  harpi  ol  angels  ring,  And  the  West  for-ei  -  erainc,    En   the 
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storms  of  life  are  o'er.  Meet  me  there;  "Where  the  night  dissolves  away  Into 
lxav'n  no  throbof  pain.Mirt  me  there;  By  the  river  sparkling  bright;,  In  the 
palace  of  the  King,  Keel  me  there;  Winn-  in  Bweel  rommnnion  blend  Heart  -Aith 
^     ^    ^     >  -a-.  -•-•-••  -*-'-*- 


±H 


pure  and  perfect  day.     I     am    going  homo  to  stay.  Meet  me  there. 
ci  -  ty  of  delight,  Where  our  faith  is  lost  in  sight,  Meet  me  there, 
heart, and  friend  with  friend.  In  a  world  that  ne'er  shall  end.  Meet  me  there. 
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£>..£— happy  golden  shore,\Vhere  the  faithful  part  no  more.  Meet  me  there. 
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Meet  me  there,  Meet  me  there, 
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Where  the  tree   of  life    is 
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blooming,  Meet  me  there;  When  the  storms  of  life  are  o'er,  On  the 
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Meet  me  there ; 
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1.  Cast  thy  bread  ap-on  the  wa-ters,     Ye    who  have  but  scant  supply, 

2.  Cast  thy  bread  ap-on  the  wa-ters,    Poor  and  weary,  worn  with  care, — 

3.  cast  thy  bread  ap-on  the  wa-ters,     Ye    who  have  a-bondant  store; 

4.  Cast  thy  bread  ap-on  the  wa-ters,    Far  and  wide  yonr  treasures  strew, 

5.  Cast  thy  bread  up-on  the  wa-ters,  Waft     it  on  with  praying  breath, 
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An  -  gel  eyes  will  watch  above  it  ;— 
Oft  -  en    sitting    in    the  shadow, 
It    may  float  on  man- y-a   bil-low, 
Scat  -  ter    it  with  willing   fin-  gers, 
In    some  distant,  doubtful  moment 

i     r  r  * 
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You  shall  find  it  by     and   by! 
Have  you  not  a  crumb  to  spare? 
It  may  strand  on  many-a  shore ; 
Shout  for  joy  to  see       it     go! 
It  may  save  a  soul   from  death  ; 
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He    who  in  his  righteous  balance      Doth  each  human  ac-  tion  weigh 
Can  you  not   to  those  around  you     Sing  some  lit-  tie  song  of   hope, 
You  may  think  it  lost  for-  ev  -  er,       But,      as  sure  as  God  is    true, 
For      if  you  do  close- ly  keep   it,  It     will   on  -  ly  drag  you  down  ; 

When  you  sleep  in  solemn     silence,   'Neath  the  morn  and  evening  dew, 

[V  .....  IS 


r->  .       -fr  I    -ff-  fit"    -ft-    -ft- 

N  '  '      1  i — 1 1 1 1 — 


L|— 


* \ N- 


M 


* 


^.-*r 


<F3 


E 


— # 


*    4    * 


cr 


Will  your  sac  -  ri  -  fice    remem-  ber, 
As    you  look  with  longing  vision 
In     this  life   or     in    the  oth  -  er, 
If     you  love  it  more  than  Je-  sus, 
Stranger  hands,  which  you  have  strengthened,  May  strew  lilies  over  you 

I  r      r       r       r 


Will  your  loving  deeds  re  -  pay. 
Thro'  faith's  mighty  tel  -  e- scope? 
It  will  yet  return       to    you. 
It  will  keep  you  from  your  crown. 
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W.J    K. 


Cast  tfit?  asurtrro  on  tljc  &or&. 

your  care  upon  him,  for  he  carcth  for  vou." 

,V-7  Wm     J.   K  IKK  PATRICK. 
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1.  Wea-ry  ]>il  -  grim  on  life's  pathway,  Struggling  oo  beneath  thy  I 
Ire  tiiy  i i r  -  ed  feet  onstead-y?  Does  thy  lamp  no  light  af-1 

.':.  Axe  the  ti-s  of  friendship  severed?  Hushed  the  voices  fond- ly  li< 
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Hear  these  words  of  eon-  so  -  la-turn, — "Cast  thy  bar -den  on  the  1. 

Is  thy  cross  too  great  and  hea-vy?  Cast  thybnr-dea  <>n  the  Lord. 
Breaks  thy  heart  with  weight  of  angoish,  Cast  thy  bar  -  den  on  the  Lord. 
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CHORUS. 


Cast  thy  bur- den  on  the  Lord,  Cast  thy  bur- den  on  the  Lord,  And  he  will 


strengthen  thee,sustain  and  comfort  thee  ;  Cast  thy  bur-  den  on    the  Lord. 
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4  Dors  thy  lieart  with  faintness  falter? 
Does  thy  mind  forget  his  word? 
Doc-  thy  strength  sneenmb  to  weak- 
1        thy  burden  on  the  Lord.  [nessT 


5  He  will  hold  thee  np  from  falling, 
He  will  guide  thy  steps  aright ; 
He  will  strengthen  each  endeavor; 
Ik-  will  keep  thee  by  bis  might 
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Let  your  light  so  shine  before  men,  that  they  may  see  your  good  works,  and  glorify  your 
Father  which  is  in  hwaven." — Matt.  v.  16. 
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C.  C.  Williams. 
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1.  Say,  isyour  lamp  burning,  my  brother?    I  pray  you  look  quickly  and  see  ; 

2.  Upon  the  dark  mountains  tlu-y  stumble,They  are  bruised  on  the  rocks  as  they  lie 

3.  If  once  all  the  lamps  that  are  lighted  Should  steadily  blaze  in  a      line, 

I*      I"      I*  I"     I      A        ft      ft.  ft  M 
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For  if  U  were  burning,  then  surely,  Some  beam  would  fall  brightly  on  me. 
"With  white,  pleading  faces  turned  upward,To  the  clouds  and  the  pitiful  sky. 
W^ide     o  -  ver  the  land  and  the  o  -  cean,What  a  girdle  of  glory  would  shine ! 

h        ~     ~  M 


There  are  many  and  many  around   you,      "Who  follow  wherever  you    go, 
There  is   many  a  lamp  that  is   lighted — We  behold  them  a-near  and  a-  far ; 
How  all  the  dark  places  would  brighten!  How  the  mists  would  turn  up  and  away! 
*  N    Ul   -O-  -»-   »-   ■-     P    Is    Is   _^s. 
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D.8.  Say,  is  your  lamp  burning,  my  brother  ?  I  pray  you  look  quickly  and  see : 
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If  yon  tho't  that  they  walked  in  the  shadow,Your  lamp  would  burn  brighter.  I  know 
But  not  many  among  them,  my  brother,  Shine  steadily   on  like  a      star. 
How  the  earth  would  laugh  out  in  her  gladness,  To  hail  the  millennial    day ! 
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For  if  it  were  burning,  then  surely,  Some  beam  would  fall  brightly  on  me ! 
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Mu»ic  from  "  The  Wells  of  Salvation,"  ) 
new  word*  by  Kev.  W.  A.  SritNCfUt.     j 
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1.  Brother  for  Chrurt'e  kingdom  nighing,  Help  a  lit- tie,  help    a  lit-  tie ; 

2.  Is    thy  Cap  madfl  nd    bj     tri  -  al  ?   Help    a    lit-  tie,  help     a    lit- tie; 
'A.  Though  BO  wealth  to  thee  isgiv-en,  Help     a    lit- tie,  help     a    lit-  tie ; 
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Help  to  save  the  mil  -  lions  dy  -  ing,  Help  just  a  lit- tie. 
Sweet- en  it  with  self-  de  -  ni  -  al,  Help  just  a  lit- tie. 
Sac    -    ri-fice       is      gold      in    heav-en,  Help    just      a      lit- tie. 
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CHORUS. 
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Oh,  the  wrongs  that  we  may  lighten !  Oh,  the  hearts  that  we  mav  lighten  ! 
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Oh,   the  skies  that 
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we   may  brighten ! 
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Helping  just      a 

lit-  tie. 
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4  Let  in  live  for  one  another, 
Help  a  little,  help  a  little; 
Help  to  lift  each  fallen  brother, 
Help  just  a  little. 


5  Tho'  thy  life  is  pressed  with  sorrow, 
Help  a  little,  help  a  little; 
Bravely  look  t'ward  God's  to-morrow 
Help  just  a  little. 
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1.  Oft  hast  thou  heard  a  voice  that  said,  In  tones  that  were  soft  and  low,  Thy 

2.  Oft  hast  thou  heard  a  warning  voice,  That  urged  thee  to  fly  from  sin,  To 

3.  Oft  hast  thou  heard  a  tender  voice,When  troubled  and  care-oppressed,  And 

4.  Oft  hast  thou  heard  a  grieved,  sad  voice,  Entreating  thee  o'er  and  o'er ;  And 
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Saviour  has  loved  and  loves  thee  yet,  Then  why  wilt  thou  slight  him  so  ? 

open  the  door  you  long  have  closed,  And  welcome  the  Saviour     in. 
then,  like  a  wea  -  ry  child,  hast  sighed  In  Jesus  to    find     a       rest. 

if   thou  refuse     to    hear    it  now,  Perhaps    it    will  come  no  more. 
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Where  is  thy  soul  ?  where  is  thy  soul  ?  Where  is  thy  soul  to-night  ?  That 
Wi  v.  Yield  to  him  now,  yield  to  him  now.  Give  him  thy  soul  to-night ;   That 
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Toice  pleads  on,  pleads  patiently  on,    Oh,  where  is  thy  soul    to  -  night? 
roice  pleads  on,  pleads  patiently  on,     Oh,  give  him  thy  soul  to  -  night? 
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[From  "  The  Well*  of  Salration,"  by  per.] 
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L    I.<>nl.    my  wa\  ward  heart   is  hrok  -  en,      May      I      come     to       thee? 

8,    Th<>'      I  long  hare  griered  tin  Spirit.  Lang    re  •fused  thy    | 

3.  Could  my  faith  hut  touch  thy  garment  Healed  mj  *>u\  would 

4.  Save     me  now,  or     I    must  i*.t    -    i>h.     Saw     me,       I        |m  -  | 
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In       thy  gen -tie  arms  of   mer  -    cy     Hast  thou  room  for       net 

Do      not  cast  me  from  thy  pres  -  ence,     Do     not  hide  thy  l 

Let      thy  smile  of  sweet  for-  give  -  ness    Shed   one  beam  lor  me. 

Speak  those  lov-ing  words  so  ten   -   der,   "Go    and    sin     no  more," 
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Save        me !       save        me !    "Weep-  ing  at     the  cross 
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Hear    my  hum- ble  sup- pli  -  ca  -   tion,      Je  -  sus,  save    me      now. 
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Fankt  J  Crosby. 


went  into  the  temple  at  the  hour  of  prayer." 
Acts  iii.  i. 


W.  H.  Doanb. 
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Tis  the  bless- ed  hour  of  prayer,  when  our  hearts  lowly  bend,  And  we 

Tis  the  bless- ed  hour  of  prayer,  .when  the  Saviour  draws  near,  With  a 

'Tis  the  bless-  ed  hour  of  prayer,  when  the  tempted  and  tried    To  the 

At  the  bless-  ed  hour  of  prayer,  trusting  him  we     be  -  lieve   That  the 
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gath  -  er     to     Je  -  sus,  our   Saviour  and  Friend  ;  If  we  come  to  him   in 
ten-der  com-pas-sion  his   children   to   hear ;  When  he  tells  us  we  may 
Saviour  who  loves  them  their  sorrow  con-  ride ;  With  a   sympathiz  -  ing 
blessing  we're  needing  we'll  sure  -  ly  re-  ceive,     In  the  fulness   of  this 
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faith,  his  pro-tec-tion  to  share,  What  a  balm  for  the  wea-ry! 
cast  at  his  feet  ev  -  'ry  care,  What  a  balm  for  the  wea  -  ry ! 
heart  he  removes  ev  -  'ry  care ;  What  a  balm  for  the  wea  -  ry ! 
trust  we  shall  lose  ev  -  'ry  care ;  What  a  balm  for  the  wea  -  ry ! 
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sweet  to    be  there !  Blessed  hour      of  prayer.  Blessed  hour     of  prayer ; 
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krv.  William  O.  C  i 


Jliimna  in  CJjrr. 

My  strung  rock,  for  a  house  of  defence." 
I  xxi.  2. 


Ira  D.  Sakkiy. 
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By  per. 
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1.      O     saf«*     to  the  IJoek  that   is  high  -  c-r  tli:m    I,        My    soul     in   the 

vj.  in  tin-  calm  of  the  noon-tide,  In  ■orrowfr  kme  hour.  In  timet  when  t«-mr>- 
:;.  ifow  oft     in  the  eonfiiot,  when  premed  by  the  foe,    [here  fled  to  my 
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con  -flicts  and   sor-  rows  would  fly  ;     So       sin  -  ful,    so    wea  -  ry,  thine, 

ta  -  tion  caste  o'er    me    its  power;  In  the  tem-pests  of    life,     on     its 

Ref  -  uge  and  breathed  out  my  woe ;    How    oft  -  en,  when  tri  -  als   like 
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thine  would  I   be;      Thou  blest  "Rock  of  A  -gee,"  I'm 

wide,  heaving   sea,      Thou  blest  "Rock  of  A  -  gea,"  Pm 

sea  -  billows  roll,  Have  I  hid  -  den   in  thee,    O  thou 
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REFRAIN. 


I  I 

Hiding  In  thee,Hiding  in  thee, Thou  blest  'Rock  of  Ages."  I'm  hiding  in  thee. 
N  -»-  -ez. 
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Harriet  B.  M'Kkkvkr. 


J  no.  R.  Swsnkt. 
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1.  When     Je-  sus  shall  gather  the  na  -  tions    Be-  fore  him  at  last    to  ap-  pear, 

2.  Shall  we  hear,  from  the  lips  of  the  Saviour, The  words, *  Faithful  servant,well  done;' 

3.  He  will  smile  when  he  looks  on  his  children,  And  sees  on  the  ransomed  his  seal; 
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Then  how  shall  we  stand  in  the  judgment,  When  summoned  our  sentence  to  hear  ? 

Or,  trembling  with  fear  and  with  anguish,    Be  banished  away  from  his  throne. 

He  will  clothe  them  in  heavenly  beau  -  ty,      As   low   at  his  footstool  they  kneeL 


Chorus 
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He  will  gather  the  wheat  in  his  gar  -  ner,  But  the  chaff  will  he  scatter  a- way ; 
*-•-*■  A     #-••*-  S-     m.m     /TJ*  m    ■#-•■#•  -0-  ♦  '♦feu      +-  A  ■*-. 


-»  ■  » 


?-^-^: 


v=x 


V* 


V    y> 


— N 


ill 


-ff-r 


*=J 


*-■—**■ 


fc* 


■«-•-*- 


*-*  * 


— 1 m — p 

-#  ■#■  ••■ 


fa± 


sn 


Then  how  shall  we  stand  in  the  judgment,  Oh,  how  shall  it  be     in  that  day? 
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4  Then  let  us  be  watching  and  waiting, — 
Our  lamps  burningsteady  and  bright, — 

When  the  Bridegroom  shall  call  to  the  wed- 
Our  spirits  made  ready  for  flight,  [ding 


5  Thus  living  with  hearts  fixed  on  Jesus, 
In  patience  we  wait  for  the  time, 

When,  the  days  of  our  pilgrimage  ended, 
We'll  bask  in  his  presence  divine. 
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Utanins  on  3tmw. 


W«l      J.   KlKKPATKICK. 
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1.  Weary   with  walking      a  -     lorn.',       Long  heav-y    -    laden     with     sin; 

2.  Fearing      to     stand  for  my     Lord,  Trembling  for  weakness    in    j/rayer; 
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Toil-ing    all  night  with-out     Christ, — Rest     for  my    soul  shall  I         win, 
Yet     on    the   bo  -  som    di    -    vine       Los  -  ing  each  sor-row  and      fear, 
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Lean       -       ing   on    Je         -  sus,  I  walk         -  at  his    side ;  . 

Leaning    on    Jc-  sus,    in     him  I      a  -  bide.  Leaning  un  Je  -  sus,  1    walk  at  hi>  sLJe 
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3  Anxious  no  longer  for  self, 

Shrinking  no  longer  from  pain; 
Leaning  on  Jesus  alone, 

He  all  my  care  will  sustain. 
Leaning  on  Jesus,  etc. 

4  Leaning,  I  walk  in  "  The  Way,** 

Leaning,  u  The  Truth  "  I  shall  know; 
Leaning  on  heart-throbs  of  Christ, 
Safe  into  •«  Life  "  I  may  go. 

Leaning  on  Jesus,  etc. 
From  "  Lt-ivlri  Gmkc,  Ao.  a."  \ty  >*T. 
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By  per. 


I  care  not  for  rich  -  es,  Neither  sil  -  vet  nor  gold  ;     I  would  make  sure  of 
my  Sins  they  are  ma-ny,  Like  the  sands  of  the  sea,   But  thy  blood,  Oh,  my 
y,  With  its  mansions  of  light,  With  its  glo  -   ri 
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Lord 

2.  Lord 

3.  Oh  !  that  beau-ti- fill  cit 
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heaven,  I  would  en  -  ter  the  fold. 
Saviour !  Is  suf  -  fi-  cient  for  me  ; 
be  -  ings,  In  pure  garments   of  white 
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In  the  book  of    thy  kingdom,  With  its 

For  thy  promise     is     written,  In  bright 

Where  no  e-  vil  thing  cometh,  To  de  - 
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pa  -  ges  so  fair,  Tell  me,  Je  -  sus,  my  Sav-iour,  Is  my  name  written  there? 
let  -  ters  that  glow,  "Though  your  sins  be  as  scarlet,  I  will  make  them  like  snow." 
spoil  what  is     fair  ;  Where  the  angels  are  watching, — Is  my  name  written  there  ? 
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(GoJf  00  aobrU  tfcc  «?orm. 


tJ.(kosbt. 

^      Solo  ad  lib. 


John  iii.  16. 


Wm.  J.   KlHKPATKlCK. 
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1.  God  tared  the  vrorld  .so  tenderlj  II is  only  Son  he  gave,  That  all  who  on  his 

2.  Oh,  love  that  only  <  tod  CM  feel,  And  only  hecanshow!  Itshrightandd«-pth.its 
3.  Why  p«Tish,thtMi.ycnin>oni\loncS.' Why  slight  tln-grarionscaH'.'Why  turn  I'm  nil)  im 

•l.o  Saviour. nnh  these  lu-artxofour.s.Aml  teaehui  to  believe  That  irhosoevex  f  w  bote 
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name  believe  Its  wondrous  pow'r  will  save.  For  God  so  loved  the  world  that  lie 


length  and  breadth  Nor  heav'n  nor  earth  can  know ! 
words  proclaim  E-  ter  -  nal  life  to     all  ? 

comes  to  thee  Shall  endless  life  receive. 
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gave  his   on  -  ly       Son,  That  who  -  so  -  ev  -  er    be-lieveth    in  him 
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lieveth    in  him  Should  not  per  -  ish,  but  have  ev-  er- last-  ing      life. 
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Charles  Wpslhy. 
SOLO 


Jno    R.  Swkney. 


1.  Je  -  sus,  lov  -  or      of   my   soul!    Let   me    to     thy     bo-som      fly, 

2.  Oth -or    iv  f-  age  have    I    none  ;  Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on      thee 

3.  Plenteous  grace  with  thee  is  found,  Graee  to  eov-  er      all  my      sin  : 
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While  the  near- er    wa-ters    roll,  While  the  tern  -  pest     still    is      high 

Leave, oh, leave  me  not     a  -  lone,   Still  support    and     com- fort     me: 

Let  the  healing  streams  abound ;  Make  and  keep  me  pure  with  -  in. 
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CHORUS. 


Hide  me,   O  my  Saviour,  hide,       Till  the  storm      of  life  is    past ; 

All  my  trust       on  thee  is  stayed,     All  my    help    from  thee  I   bring ; 
Thou  of   life         the  fountain  art,       Free-ly      let        me  take  of  thee: 
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Safe   in  -  to  tfhe  hav- en  guide,    Oh,    re  -  ceive       my  soul  at  last! 

Cov-er     my  defenceless  head  With  the  sha    -    dow  of  thy  wing ! 

Spring  thou  up        within   my  heart,  Rise    to      all  e-  ter  -  ni  -  ty. 
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From  "Anthems  and  Voluntaries,"  by  per. 


-*— r--P — r—r—? 


1 1  Z\)t  Wnitina  ©ucst. 

R.    N.    Tram,  Wm     J.    KlRKJATMCK. 
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1.  Who  la  this  thai  waiteth,  Waiteth  fix  my  call.  While  the  dewa  of  morning 

'2.   Who  ia  tins  that  waiteth     In  the  Btorm  outMdc.  Bad  and  worn  and  v.  ■ 

:i     0,    it     is   my  Saviour!  Saw    I    not   be -fore  All  that  bleedinj 
4.  Thou ahalt  wait  no  longer  Ia  the  gloom  outside!  Enfc 
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Qentlj  round  him  mil?  Hark!  I  hear  him  knocking,  Knocking  at  my  d<»<«r. 

Still  his  wish  de-nied?    O,  such  gentle    patience  Must  an  entrance  win: 
All  that  anguish  sore?  Saw  I  not  the  nail-prints.  When  his  Mood  was  abed  ? 
And  with  me  a-  bide!  Long  I  sought  thee, Saviour,  Thou  wast  at  my  door! 
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Asking  me  for  entrance. — Pleading  o'er  and  o'er !  1    T    ,  .  . 

&  I  Let  me  ln>    let  me  in, 

Still  I  hear  him  pleading,  "Let  me  enter       in."    f 

Saw  I  not  the  thorn-crown  On  his  king-  ly  head  ?  J 

Now  I  bid  thee  welcome,  Welcome  ev-er  -  more  !      O  come  in,  O  come  in, 
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Patiently     I  wait?  Wilt  thou  not  unbar  the  door  Ere   it     be  too  late? 
Be  my  guest  to-dav  ;  Saviour,  come, abide  with  me  Ev  -  ermore.   I    prav. 
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Copyright,  1884,  by  John  J    Hood. 


ffiabe  gou  tljt  dSnvmtnt  of  OTjttc*     45 


Hakkikt  Jonks. 


Friend,  how  earnest  thou  In  hither,  not  having  on  a 

wedding-garment?"  —  Matt.  xxii.  12.  D.  B.  Townhr.    l<\  per. 


-1 - \ — I £ — k-r-1 N i — 1 N~r— I ; 

4    j  i  i    *  4  \4    iff  4:  i  \t    f  j 


1.  The  King  bids  you  come  and  par- take     of  the  feast;  For    all  there  is 

2.  Oh,  will  you  be  speechless  when  questioned  by  One  Who   of-fered  you 

3.  Dear  Mend, are  you  read-y    to  meet  the  great  King,  And  join  in  the 
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room,  ev  -  en  un  -  to  the  least ;  But,  if  you  would  en  -  ter  the 
mer  -  cy  thro'  Je  -  sus  his  Son?  Who  o-pened  a  fount -ain  that 
an -them  the    glo   -    ri-fiedsing?   Oh,  will    you    be    wel- come  with- 
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pal  -  ace  so  fair,  The  pure  wedding  garment  you  sure  -  ly  must  wear, 
sin-ners  be- low  Might  wear  a  bright  garment  as  spot -less  as  snow? 
in  that  pure  home, Where  none  but  the  white-robed  are  suffered  to  come? 
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CHORUS. 
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Oh,  have  you  the  garment  of  white,  brother,  If  called  to  the  banquet  to-night — 
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The  beautiful  garment  of  white,  brother, They  wear  in  the  palace  of  light  ? 
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jfvtt  dSvntt. 


"Without  money  and  without  price."— Isa   lv.  i. 


Abbir  C.  McKervhr. 


D.  B.  Towher.     By  per. 


K     K     i 


|    i        i 


■  4  4 


S      v 


•   ^ 


WW 


-4 — w — 4     J.  J,  '  4r-  J    ^    c 


1.    Her- aid  the  tfdlngW  to    tv  -  Vy    soul,  Wave  on  w:ivo  let  tin-  «•<•}»  -  o    roll: 
'J.  Sing  Of  the  wonderful  gllflS,  In  ••  praOS,  Given  to  all     of  our  ruin*-. I 

3.   Go.  toll  the  tto-rY,  so  grandly  true,  Praise  the  Lamb  who  was  slain  for  you 
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Strong  and  gladly    the  cho  -  rns  swell,  The  sto-  ry  grand  of  free  grace  tell. 
Shout  the  sto-  ry     a-  far    and  near.  That  ev  - 'ry  burdened  soul  may  bear. 
Shout   a- loud  of  the  free  grace  given,  That  you  and   I  may  dwell  in  heav<  n. 
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CHORUS. 
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Free  grace,      free 

grace !        Ech  -  o   the  cry      to     a     ru  - 
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Free  grace,      free    grace !     Shout,  shout  the  sto  -  ry    of  grace,  free  grace. 
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JJ  L. 


J.  J.  Lows. 


i 

1.  Be  -  hold.  God's  won-  drous    love,  Wondrous  love,  wondrous  love, 

2.  He       of  -  iers     you     and       me  "Wondrous  love,  wondrous  love ! 

3.  Oh,   now    this     gift       re  -  ceive!  Wondrous  love,  wondrous  love ! 

4.  Sweet  peace  he  brings  to  -    day,  Wondrous  love,  wondrous  love ! 
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Wondrous  love, 
Wondrous  love, 
Wondrous  love, 
Wondrous  love, 
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love ! 
love ! 
love ! 
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Oh,    this     is    wondrous    love! 
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That    Je  -  sus  from    a  -  bove 
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His  life  should  give  that  we  might  live:  Oh,  wondrous,  wondrous  love! 
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London  Hymn  Book." 


"  Iliac  arc  thine  and  thine  are  mine." 

John  xvii    10.  A.  J.  Gordon.    By  per. 
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1.   My 
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1""        thee,  I     know      thou    art     mino, 


9.  I  love        thefl      be    -  cause  thou  have  first       lov  -    ed       me, 

3.  I   will  love       tlice      in         life,         I'll  love       thee      in     death, 

4.  In  man  -  sions     of         glo    -     ry  and        end  -  less  delight, 
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For  thee        all      the 

And     pur  -  chased  my  par 

And  praise    thee    as  long 

I'll       ev      -     er       a  dore 


lies  of  sin  I        re    -  rign  ; 

don  on  Cal  -  va  -  ry's     tr<<>: 

as  thou  lend  -  est     me     breath  ; 

thee  in  heav  -  en      so    bright ; 
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1.  I  heard  the  voice  of  Je  -  sus  say,  "Come  un  -  to  me    and     rest;     Lay 

2.  I  heard  the  voice  of  Je  -  sus  say,  "Be- hold,    I  free-  ly     give       The 

3.  I  heard  the  voice  of  Je  -  sus  say,  "  I  am  this  dark  world's  light;  Look 
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down,  thou  wea  -  ry  one,  lay  down  Thy  head  up  -  on  my  breast."  I 
liv  -  ing  wa  -  ter,  thirst -y  one,  Stoop  down,  and  drink,  and  live."  I 
un  -  to    me,    thy  morn  shall  rise,  And  all     thy  day     be  bright."       I 
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came 
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sus    as 

I    was — Wea-  ry,    and  worn,  and      sad  ; 

I 

came 

to    Je  - 

sus,  and 

T  drank  Of  that    life-giv-  ing  stream; 

My 

looked 

to    Je  - 

sus,  and 

I  found    In  him    my  Star,    my      Sun; 
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found    in   him      a     rest  -  ing-place,  And    he     has  made  me      glad. 

thirst  was  quenched,  my  soul  revived,  And  now      I    live      in       him. 

in    that  Light    of    Life    I'll  walk    Till  trav  -'ling  davs  are      done. 
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An-    you   wi  m  -  ry,    are    you  heavy-  hearted?  Tell  it  to  Je 

Do  the  ten*  flow  down  your  cheeks  tin-  bidden  ?  Tell  it  to  Je  -  rib, 

Do   you   few   the  gath'ring  clouds  of  sorrow?  Tell  it  to  Je- 

Are    you    troubled     at  the  thought  of  dying?  Tell  it  to  Je 


Tell  it  to  Je  -  sus;  Are    you    grieving       o-  verjovs  de-part-ed? 

Tell  it  to  Je  -  sus  ;  Have  you  sins   that    to  man's  eye  are    bidden? 

Tfll  it  to  Je-  sus;  Are    you    anxious  what  shall  be    to-mor-row? 

Tell  it  to  Je  -  sus;  For  Christ's  coming   Kingdom  are  you  sigh  -ing? 


Tell    it    to    Je  -  sus 


lone.     Tell    it  to  Je-sus,  tell    it   to  Je-su9, 
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friend  that's  well  known :  You      have    no       oth  -  er 
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such     a  friend   or  liroth  -  er,      Tell      it      to  Je  -   sus      a  -  lone. 


t=tT=l=Z=t=t: 


" 


CrU  |?Kt  tfjr  Storg  of  3tmts. 


51 


Fanny  J.Crosby. 


Jno   R.  Swf.ney. 


fc^*= 


-i-,. 


3=3 


±r*: 


T—l- 


3533 


^-4 


1.  Tell  me  the  sto  -  ry   of    Je  -    sus,  Write  on  my  heart  ev-'ry  word, 

2.  Fasting,  a- lone   in    the  des  -  ert,     TeJl    of   the  days  that  he  passed, 

3.  Tell  of  the  cross  where  they  nailed  him,  Writhing  in  anguish  and  pain; 
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Cho. — Tell   me  the  sto  -  ry    of   Je   -    sus,  Write  on  my  heart  ev'ry  word, 
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Tell  me  the  sto  -  ry  most  precious,  Sweetest  that  ev  -  er  was  heard 
How  for  our  sins  he  was  tempted,  Yet  was  triumphant  at  last ; 
Tell  of  the  grave  where  they  laid  him,  Tell   how  he  liv  -  eth    a-  gain ; 
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Tell    me  the  sto  -  ry  most  precious,     Sweetest  that  ev  -  er  was  heard. 
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Tell  how  the  angels,    in  cho-   rus,   Sang    as  they  welcomed  his  birth, — 
Tell    of  the  years  of  his    la  -  bor.     Tell    of  the  sorrow    he  bore, 
Love   in  that  sto  -ry    so  ten  -  der,   Clear  -  er  than  ev  -  er    I      see; 
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Glo  -  ry    to  God   in  the  high  -  est!  Peace  and  good  tidings    to  earth. 

He  was  despised  and  af-flict  -  ed,    Homeless,  reject  -  ed  and  poor. 

Stay,  let  me  weep  while  you  wisper,   Love  paid  the  ransom   for  me. 

IN      5*  Is       5*  i  l9-  -. 


m 


j-j-/*-4 


533 


#-j--#- 


* 


r-° f- 


Copyright,  1880,  by  Jchs  J.  Hood. 


62 


Arr.  by  J 

HE 


>   S. 


Cfj.it'0  tijr  ficto.u. 


k.     h.      K 

I 

| 

i 

| 

I 

9 

0 

-* 

1 — 

—4— 

— 1 K 

'  - 

0 

-i= 

0 

— i — 

9 

^=* 

1.  Win -in-  «r  we  meet  yon  Always  My,  What's  then* 
•J.   Tin  Lamb  was  sUud  on  Calva-ry;  That-  the  news  I 
3.  The  Lamb  has  pardoned  all  my  tm ;  Thatfi  the  oewsl 
i.    Hi  took  ni>  Borrows  alj     ■  way  ;Thatfa  the  news! 


What's  the  Dews? 
That'i  the  news! 
That's  the  news! 

Thai'-  the  oews! 


I'ray.u  hat  s  the  order  of    the    day': 

To  set    a  world  of  san-ners  free; 

I  feel  the  witness  deep  with  -  in ; 

lit-  turned  my  darkness  in-  to    day : 


What's  the  news? 
That's  the  news! 
That's  the  news! 
That's  the  news! 


What's  the  news? 
Tl.afs  the  i  • 
That's  the  news! 
That'.-  the  oews! 
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Oh, I  have  glorious  news  to  tell, — My  Saviour  hath  done  all  thinga  well.  And 

Twas  there  his  precious  blood  was  shed,Twas  there  he  bowed  hissacred  b<  ad.  But 

And  since  he  took  my  sins  away.  And  taught  me  how  to  watch  and  pray.  I'm 

Yes,  Jesus  saves  me  now, I  know. His  blood  has  washed  me  white  as  mow,  And 
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triumphed  over  death  and  hell  :  That's  the  new  -  I 
now  he's  ris  -  en  from  the  dead  :  That's  the  new  B  ! 
hap-py  now  from  day  to  day ;  That's  the  news! 
now  I'm  glad  his  love  to  show, — That's  the  news! 
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That's  the  news! 
That's  the  news! 
That's  the  news! 
That's  the  news! 
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5  His  work's  reviving  all  around; 

That's  thr  oews! 
And  many  have  redemption  found  : 

That's  the  news!  [flame, 

And   since  their  souls  have  caught   the 
They  shout   hosanna  to  his  name. 
And  all  around   they  spread  his  fame; 

That's  the  news! 


6  O  weary   pilgrim,  hear  the  call, 

Blessed  news! 
Christ  Jesus  came  t<>  Save  us  all; 

That's  the  news'] 
Eedied  tosel  poor  sinners  firee, 
That  we  from  death  migfrl  ransomed  be, 
And  with  him  reign  eternally; 

That's  the  news ! 


C«pj"«bt.  l>v-».  hj  JH.  R    8..D.J. 


&1)t  JHa.otrr  in  e.illfnff. 


53 


Rcr.  E.  H.  Stokhs,  D.  D. 

fajEfc 


Jno.  R.  Swkni 


~Vt— : r--£ £ — P — -J- K \T-4 \ 1 * — \ — v — N — (— f 


1.  The  Master    is  calling  for  yon, dear  friend, The  Master  is  calling  for 

2.  He  calls  by  hisWord  unto  you, dear  friend,HisWord  which  has  come  from  a- 

3.  He  calls  by  his  Bpir-it    to  yon,  dear  friend,  His  Spirit  is  moving  your 
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you ;  You  have  wandered  away, — Won't  you  come  back  to-day  ?  Come 
bove,  Won't  you  heed  it  to-day  ?  Won't  you  come  to  him,  say?  Come 
heart ;  Won't  you  yield  to  him  now?  Won't  you  here  make  your  vow, For 
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back  to  the  good  and  the    true.     Come,  the  dear  Master  is    call  -  ing, 
back  to  the  heart  of  his      love, 
heaven    at  once  you  will  start. 
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Come,  the  dear  Master  is    call  -  ing,    Call     -     ing 

I        N  Calling  for  you 
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calling  for  you, 
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4  He  calls  by  his  providence,  too,  dear 
friend, 

In  ways  which  have  sorrows  untold  ; 
Though  your  spirit  may  sigh, 
Let  your  fond  heart  reply, 

Dear  Lord,  I'll  return  to  thy  fold. 

5  The  Master  is  calling  you  all,  dear 
The  Master  is  calling  us,  too ;  [friends, 

We  have  wandered  away, 
p^L;  Let  us  come  back  to-day, 

Come  back  to  the  good  and  the  true. 
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"  Wherefore  he  is  able  to  save  them  to  the  uttermost." — Heb.  rii.  25.      P.  Bilhokw 
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\.  The  Saviour     li     my     all    in    all.    Ha    ii     my   constant  theme  1 
9.  Sis  Spir- it  gires  aweet  peace  within,  Andbidi  all  can-  de- 
ft. And  whatso-  «v     -  it        I       niiiy  a-k.    To    glo  -  ri  -  fy      his     name, 
•1.  Oh,  praise  the  Lord,  my  m>u1,  rejoies,  Give  thanks  unto     thy    God  I 
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By  rim-ply  trusting  in  his  word  He  keeps  me  pure  and 
He  fills  my  soul  with  righteousness.  And  pu  -  ri  -  lies  the 
The  Fa  -  ther  free  -  ly  gives  to  me,  Since  Christ  the  Saviour 
"SVho  took  thee  in      thy     sin  -  fulness,  And  cleansed  thee  by  his 
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heart, 
came. 
blood! 
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Then  come  thou,  for  there  is  peace." 
i  Sun.  xx.  si. 
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1.  On-ly  a  step  to  Jesus!  Then  why  not  take  it  now?  Come,and,thy  sin  con- 

2.  On-ly  a  step  to  Jesus!  Believe,  and  thou  sh  alt  live;  Lovingly  now  he's 

3.  On-ly  a  step  to  Je  -  bos  !  A  step  from  sin  to  grace ;  What  hast  thy  heart  de- 

4.  On-ly  a  step  to  Je  -  sus !   O  why  not  come, and  say,  Gladly  to  thee,  my 
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fess-ing,  To  him  thy  Saviour  bow. 
wait-  ing,  And  read-y  to  for  -  give, 
cid  -  ed?  The  moments  fly  a  -  pace. 
Sav-  iour,     I  give  myself     a  -  way. 
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On-ly    a  step,  On-ly    a  step; 
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Come,  he  waits  for  thee ;  Come,  and,  thy  sin  confessing,  Thou  shalt  receive  a 
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bless -ing;  Do  not  re-ject  themer-cy    He  free -ly   of-fers    thee. 


r=-rt- 


££ 


w 


:p — *^ 


IIS 


Copyright,  1873,  by  Biglow  A  Mud,  from  "  Roy*!  DU4em,"  by  per. 


*t? 


50 


eomftifl  Co=Uni>. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Jho    R.  Swewwy. 


t) 


er^iw* 


S 


-t  V^  * 


\  — T 

I 


Et 


*~r 


l.  Out  on  tin-  (1»-s-»ti,  looking,  looking.  Buna  r.  -us  Je-ioa  looking  for  thee  j 

&   Still   he    is  waiting,  waiting,  waiting.  O.  what  pomp— JOB  beam!  in  his  rye, 

&  Lovingly  pleading,  pleading,  pleading,  Men  ij,tirfaligated,beaiairith  t! 

4.  Spirits  in  glory,  watching,  watching,  Long  to  behold  thee  laft  in  th»-  fold; 
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Tender  -  \y  calling,  calling,    calling.  Hither,  thou  lost  one.  O.  come  unto  me. 
Hear  him  repeat-ing  gent-ly,  gently.  Come  to  thy  Saviour.  O. why  wilt  thou  die. 
Thou  canst  be  happy,  hap-py,  hap-py,  Come.ere  thy  lih-stur  forever  shall  set. 

Angels  are  waiting,  waiting,  waiting^Vhen  shall  thy  story  with  rapture  !>♦•  told? 
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Jesus    is  looking,   Jesus    is  calling,  Why  dost  thou  linger, why  tarry  away? 
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Run  to  him  quickly,  say  to  him  gladly,  Lord.  I  am  coming,  coming  to-day. 
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"  Though  he  slay  mc,  yet  will  I  trust  him." 
Rev  Edgar  Pagb  Stitks.  Job  xiii.  15.  Ira  D.  Sankey.     By  per. 
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1.  Sim -ply  trusting     ev  -  'ry  day,  Trust-ing  thro'    a  storm  -  y  way; 

2.  Bright-ly  doth   his  Spir  -  it  shine    In  -   to  this  poor  heart    of  mine; 

3.  Sing  -  ing.    if     my  way     is  clear ;  Pray-  ing,    if     the  path      is  drear ; 

4.  Trust-ing  him  while  life  shall  last,  Trust-ing  him   till  earth     is  past; 
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Ev  -  en  when  my  faith      is  small,  Trusting  Je  -  sus,  that     is    all. 

"While    he  leads     I     can  -  not   fall,     Trusting  Je  -  sus,  that     is   all. 

If       in  dan  -  ger,  for    him  call ;    Trusting  Je  -  sus,  that     is   all. 

Till   with- in      the  jas  -  per  wall,    Trusting  Je  -  sus,  that     is   all. 
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Trust  -  ing   as      the    mo-  ments  fly,  Trust-  ing    as    the  days    go  hy ; 
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Trust  -  ing  him,  whate'er     be- fall,  Trust-ing   Je  -  sus,  that    is    all. 
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1.  Take  the  world, 

t»ut  give 

ine  Je  - 

8U8,- 

—All  its  jog  i 

an-  hut    a  oame; 

'j.  Take  the  world, 

hut  giv«- 

me  Je  - 

8U8, 

Sweetest  com  - 

fort    ol*     my  boo]  ; 

:;.  lake  tin- world, 

but  give 

me   Je  - 
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Let  me  «  kew 

DJi  con-taut  smile  ; 

4.  Take  the  world, 

hut  give 
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But   his  love       a-hid-eth   ev   -   er,   Thro'    e  -  ter  -  nal  yean  the  same. 
With  my  Sav  -  iour  watching  o'er    me       I   can  sing, though  billows  roll, 
Then  throughout  my  pilgrim  jour- ney  Light  will  cheer   me    all  the  while. 
Till,  with  clear  -  er,  brighter  vis  -   ion,    Face  to  face      my  Lord    I 
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Oh,  the  height  and  depth  of  mer  -  cy !  Oh,  the  length  and  breadth  of  love  ! 
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Oh,  the  ful^-  ness  of      redemption,  Pledge  of  end  -  less    life    a-bove! 
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E.  Landor. 


Rev.  E.  S.  LnKBME. 
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1.  Called     to  the  feast   by  the  King  are     we,      Sit-ting,  perhaps,  where  his 

2.  Crowns  on  the  head  where  the  thorns  have  been,  Glo  -  ri  -fied  he  who  once 

3.  Like  lightning's  Hash  will  that  instant  show  Things  hidden  long  from  both 

4.  Joy  -  ful   his  eye  shall  on  each  one    rest     Who     is    in  white  wedding 
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peo  -  pie        be :      How    will     it    fare,   then,  with  thee  and  me, 

died      for       men ;   Splen  -  did    the   vis  -    ion      be  -  fore       us  then, 

friend   and      foe,       Just    what  we    are       ev'  -    ry    one  will  know, 

gar-  ruents  dressed — Ah !   well    for    us        if      we  stand  the  test, 
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When  the  King  comes  in?  When  the  King  comes  in,  brother,  When  the  King  comes 
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in !    How  will  it  fare  with  thee  and  me  When  the  King  comes  in  ? 


From  "  Sonff  ef  Grace,"  by  peT. 
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Mrs.  J.  F.  Knapp.    By  per. 


1.  Be  baa  come!  be  bai  come!  my  Redeem-  er  bee  come,  He  hae  tek  -  en  my 

2,  Be  has  come!  be  has  come!   my  Lore  and  mj  I.oi-i.  1-Vry  thought  oi 

:;.  Be  baa  come!  he  has  cornel    <>      bap-  pi-  est  heart,  He  has  gir-  en  his 
•1.  II.  baa  come  to     abide,     and      j,(>  -  fymust  \»-     The  place  where  mv 
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heart   as  his  own  chosen  home;  At  last    I  hare  given  the  welcome  he  sought, 
being  ie  -waved  by  his  word:  He-has  command  he  rnlesin  the  realm  of  d 
word  that  he  will  n<«t  depart ;  No  trou-ble  can  en  -  t*r.  no    e  -  vil  can  come 

Lord  deigns  to  banquet  with  me;  And  this  is  my  prav'r. Lord. since  thou  ai  I 
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lie  lias  come. and  his  coming  all  f^adnem  has  brought  Joy!  joy  is  mine,  my 
And  his  seep- tre     is     love,         (.)  bless  -  ed  control! 
To  the  heart  where  the  God     of  peace  has  his  home. 
Make  meet  lor  thy  presence  my  heart  as  thy  home. 
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Sav-iour  divine  Comes  to     abide  with  me,  with  me.  with  me,  Comes  to  abide, 
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ev  -  er     to      a- bide.    Mv  own    loY-ing  Saviour      a  -  bid  -  eth  with  me. 
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"  Unto  them  that  look  for  him  shall  he  appear  the  second  time,  without  sin, 
_  unto  salvation. — Heb.  ix.  28. 
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1.  Down  life's  chirk  vale  we  wander,  Till    Jesus  comes;  We  watch  and  wait  and 

2.  Oh,    let  my  lamp  be  burning  When  Jesus  comes  ;  For  him  my  soul  be 

3.  No  more  heart-pangs  nor  saduess,When  Jesus  comes;  All  peace  and  joy  and 

4.  All  doubts  and  fears  will  vanish, When  Jesus  comes;  All  gloom  his  face  will 
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wonder,  Till   Je-sus  comes.  All  joy  his  loved  ones  bringing, 

yearning, When  Jesus  comes.  Wnen  Jesus  comes; 

gladness,  When  Jesus  comes. 

ban- ish,  When  Jesus  comes. 
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All  praise  thro' heaven  ringing, When  Jesus  comes ;  All  beauty  bright  and  vernal 
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When  Je-  sus  comes :  All    glo  -  ry,  grand,  e  -  ter-  nal,  When  Je  -  sus  comes 
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5  He'll  know  the  way  was  dreary, 
When  Jesus  comes ; 
He'll  know  the  feet  grew  weary, 
When  Jesus  comes. 


6  He'll  know  what  griefs  oppressed  me, 
When  Jesus  comes; 
Oh,  how  his  arms  will  rest  me! 
When  Jesus  comes. 
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1.  Tin'  honn-  wh<n-ch:mL"s  nc\«-r  ronM-.\or  pain  nor  sorrow,  toil  nor  CMC 

2.  Eel  when  bow'ddownbeneaifa  tin-load  ByheaVn  allow'd. thine  earthly  lot  Thou 

8.    [f  in  thy  path  BOOM  thorns  an-  found,  ( ).  think  who  hon-  tlnm  on  his  l.row  ;  If 
•1.  Toil  «»n.  nor  deem,  tho'  son-  it  be,  One  sigh  unheard,  one  prayer  forgot;  The 
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'tis  a  bright  and  bleated  home  ;  Who  would  not  fain 
yearnst  to  reach  that  blest  a  -  bode,  Wait,  meekly  wait, 
grief    thy  sorrowing  heart  has  found.  It  reached  a    ho- 

day      of    rest  will  dawn  for  thee  :  Wait,    meekly  wait. 
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be   resting  there? 
and  murmur  not. 
li  -  er  than  thou. 
and  murmur  not. 
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O,      wait,  meek  -  ly    wait,  meek  -  ly     wait,   and  mur 
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wait. 
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ly  wait,    meekly  wait,  and  murmur  not,       O. 
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O.       wait,    meekly  wait,    O,      wait,     and  mur  -   mur  not.    o,    murmur    not. 
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Henrietta  E.  Hlair. 
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1.  Come,  oh,   come   to   the  ark    of    rest, —  Je  -  sus  will  save  you  now  ; 

2.  Come,  oh,   come   to   the  ark    of  grace, —  Je  -  sus  will  save  you  now; 

3.  Come,  oh,  come  to  the  ark    of   love, —  Je  -  sus  will  save  you  now; 

4.  Who'll  be    first   to      a  -  rise  for  prayer  9  Je  -  sus  will  save  you  now ; 
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Come,  with  the  weight  of  your  guilt  oppressed,  Je  -  sus  will  save  you  now. 

Haste  to  his  arms  and  his  dear  embrace,  Je  -  sus  will  save  you  now. 

Come,  like  the  worn    and    wea  -  ry    dove,  Je  -  sus  will  save  you  now. 

Who'll  be  the  first     the    cross    to    bear?  Je  -  sus  will  save  you  now. 
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Come  while  your  cheeks  with  tears  are  wet,  Come  ere  the  star  of  life  shall  set, 
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Come,  and  the  step  you  will  ne'er  re  -  gret,     Je  -  sus  will  save  you  now. 
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'The  grace  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ  be  with  you 
Rom.  xvi.  20. 


W.  G.  Tomhr. 


1.  God  be  with  yon  till  ire  meet  again,   By  hSaeovmaela  guide,  uphold  you, 

'J.   God  1m-  w  illi  von  till  \st-  lui-rt  ajzain.'.Wath  his  Mingi  BeCOielj  hi«l<-  you; 

3.  God  be  a ith  you  till  ire  meet  again,When Life'sperijathkkeoiifDnnd  you; 

4.  God  be  N\iih  you  till  we  meet  again,  Keep  love's  banner  floating  o'er  70a; 
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V>  ith  his  sheep  securely  fold  you,   God  be  with  yon  till  we  meet  again. 

Dai  -  ly  manna  still  provide  you,   God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again. 

Put  his  arms  unfailing  round  you,  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again. 

Smite  death's  threat'niuu  wave  before  you, God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again. 
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Till  we  meet,  till  we  meet,  Till  we  meet  at  Je-sus'  feel : 

Till  we  meet,  till  we  meet,  till  we  meet,  ^  till  we  meet; 
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Till  we  meet,         till  we  meet 

Till  we  meet,  till  we  meet,  till  we  meet, 

Ji.    JL-JL    Jill     JL'JL   JL 


God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again. 
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From  "  Gospel  Bells,"  by  per. 
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James  Nicholson. 


Jno.  R.  Swknht. 


1.  Our    Je  -   sus  says  that  lie  will  come     To     gath  -  er  home  his   own, 

2.  That  this  may  be  oar  hap- py    lot,        Let      us      be    on   our  guard, 

3.  The   fool  -  ish  ones,  with  lamps  gone  out,  Too  late  their  oil  would  buy, 
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And     at       the  sup-  per  of    the     Lamb  We  shall   with  him    sit  down. 

Or    else      he'll  say, u  I  know  you  not,"  When  once  the  door    is  barred. 

For,    lo,       at  midnight  comes  the  shout.  Behold  !  the  Bridegroom's  nigh. 
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Then  we'll  watch 


for   the  Bridegroom,  Watch,       watch,       watch, 

Then  we'll  watch  for  the  Bridegroom,       Watch  while  our  lamps  we    trim ; 
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Then  we'll  watch  for  the  Bridegroom,  And  with  him  enter    in. 

Then  we'll  watch  for  the  Bridegroom, 
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4  Oh,  when  we  hear  the  Bridegroom's  5  And  when  we  join  the  blood-washed 

At  morning  or  at  night,             [cry,  And  sing  the  song  divine,       [throng, 

May  all  our  hopes  on  Christ  rely,  Thisstrainshall  burst  from  every  tongue, 

And  all  our  lamps  be  bright.  The  glory.  Lord,  be  thine. 
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Miss  Mariana  B    Slade. 
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By  per. 
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1.  Up  to  the  i><mnti-iul  (in-»i  of  jut-.  -Gathering  borne!  gathering  home  I 
'j.  Dp  to  the  city  where  fmlleth  no  night, — Gathering  home !  gathering  home ! 
3.  Up  to  the  beautiful  mansions  above, — Gathering  home!  gathering  home] 
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Up  to  thedweJling  whore  cometh  no  strife/The  dear  ones  arc  gathering  home, 

Up  ulu' re  the  Saviour's  own  lace  is  the  light,The  dear  ones  are  gathering  home, 

Safe  in  the  arms  of  his  in  -finite  lore,  The  dear  ones  are  gathering  home 
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home! gath-er -ing     home! 

Gath-er  -  ing    home!  gath-er  -  ir.g    home  1 
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Nev-er   to    sorrow  more,  never    to  roam  :  Gathering     home!  .... 
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path- er- ing    home!.     .     .     .      God's  children  are  gather -ing  home. 

gath-  er  -  ing  home  ! 


-"> 


0000  -#-  •     -#- 

-  r"    -  ,r  .*  *  •  *  * 

35  «  -AzA-Kr.:i=4=    [l      l^-t      IX- 
Il^^^j£rz=a^dbH>-1>--f^-f-^: 


#  •  # 


Fanny  J.Crosby. 

■A  ' 


3ffil 


«=* 


m  Smilt  from  Seaua.  67 

[From  "  The  Wells  of  Salvation,"  by  per.]  Jno.  R.  Swen«y. 
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1.  Tho' kin- dred  ties      around     us    Like  i  -   vy  branches    twine,   Tho' 

2.  We  meet    m  Christian  con  -  verse,  We  speak  of  joys    to     come,     We 

3.  One  look,  one  smile  from  Je  -  sus,  For  whom  our  souls  would  live,  Not 
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life    has  man  -  y 
lift    our  eyes     ex- 
heav'n's  transcendant 
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pleas  -  ures  That  o'er     my  path  -  way 
pect  -  ant     To     E  -  den's  bliss-  ful 
beau  -  ty   Such  ho  -  ly    joy     can 

shine,    Tho' 
home ;    Tho' 
give ;     Be- 
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words  to  friend-  ship  sa  - 
sweet  and  prec  -  ious  bless 
yond    the    si  -  lent  riv   • 


cred  More  sweet  than  mu  -  sic  fall,  One 
ings  With  ev  -  'ry  mo  -  ment  fall,  One 
er  Though  spir  -  it  voic  -  es        call,     One 
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D.  S.     look,  one  smile  from  Je 
1       '-       1  I 


m 


-    sus       Is     dear  -  er    far     than       all 


^ p- 


!=&£ 


'&: 


^ 


mm 


-f* 


CHORUS. 


D.  8. 


r>  i   i- 

m 


K 


m 


mm 


Dear      -      er,  yes,  dear 

Dearer   than  all,  dear  -  er 


er,   Dear  -  er  far  than        all,        One 

than  all,      Dear-er,  yes,  dear  -  er     far  than  all. 
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1.     In      the   Mas-  t*r's  fine  -  yard.  Then     i>  work     to       do; 

S,  Sweet  the    joy       of    set  -  rice,     Lot     0000    i    -   <li<-  y\ 

\\.  Fee  -  We  giiti    the    Sav  -  box     Gia-cioas-ly     will  k 

4.  Eaote   ye,    ere     (he  dark  -  oesf    Swift  -  h-   gath  -  er.s  «.'■ 
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Christ    for  you      is    call  -  ing,  call  -  ing.  Cheerful  -  ly 
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1.  Take  my   life,  and  let     it     be       Con  -  se  -  crat-ed,  Lord,  to  thee; 

2.  Take  my  feet,  and  let  them  be      Swift  and  beau-ti-ful    for  thee; 

3.  Take  my   lips,  ami   let  them  be     Filled  with  mes- sag- es    for  thee; 

4.  Take  my  moments  and  my  days,     Let  them  flow  in   endless  praise ; 


M,4.    £      E 


io-r* 


f=t 


^FF 


gfeU-1 I — ^^£f^=: 


» 


^E 


z*: 


ES 


Take  my  hands  and  let  them  move     At     the     impulse  of   thy  love. 
Take  my  voice  and  let  me  sing  Al-  ways,  on  -  ly,  for  my  King. 

Take  my    sil-ver  and  my  gold, —  Not      a    mite  would  I  withheld. 
Take  my     in  -  tel-  lect,  and  use         Ev  -  'ry  power  as  thou  shalt  choose. 


f      0     I 
/  Wash  me  in  the  Saviour's  precious  blood,  the  precious  blood,  )  T      *   j 

\  Cleanse  me  in  its  pu  -  ri  -  fy  -  ing  flood,  the  healing  flood,    J  ' 
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thee,    my  life  and  all,    to     be,    Thine,  henceforth,  e-  ter  -  nal 
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6  Take  my  will,  and  make  it  thine : 
It  shall  be  no  longer  mine ; 
Take  my  heart. — it  is  thine  own,- 
It  shall  be  thy  royal  throne. 


6  Take  my  love, — my  Lord,  I  pour 
At  thy  feet  its  treasure-store ! 
Take  myself,  and  1  will  be 
Ever,  only,  all  for  thee ! 
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1.  child  of  (inii,     in-  not    discourage  '1.  ( last  thy  bur  -  den  on   the  Lord; 
3,  o«r  the  dark    and  troubled  waters,  Tho*  yon  oft     may  stem  the  tide, 

3.  Child  of   God,  do  power  can  harm  you.  Naught  of  ill  your  soul  molest, 

4.  Soon  your  eves  w  it  h  joy  will  see  l.nu.Soon  your  feet  v>ill  pren  the  >hore, 
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With  a   cheer  -  fnl,  lov  -  ing  spir  -  it  Bead  and  trust    his  gracious  word. 

Not    a  -  lone    you  brave  the  temptest, — Be  is  there  your  Friend  and  (Juide. 
Casting      all    your  cure    00   Je-sus.   In     his  ai ins     you  sale- ly     rest. 
Where  the  saints  redeemed  are  waiting,  And  the  storms  of  lift    aie    o'er. 
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skies     .     .     .  with  clouds  are  dim.  .    .    .    You  will  tind.    .    .    the  promise 
skies  with  clouds  are  dim,  When  your  skies  with  clouds  are  dim.  You  will  find  the  promise 


true Je-sus  cureth,  Je-sus  car-eth  still  for  you 

trje,  the  promise  true,  careth  for  you 
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"  The  harvest  is  the  end  of  the  world. 
Words  from  "Songs  of  Glory." 


-Matt.  xiii.  39. 

Geo.  A.  Minor. 


By  per. 
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Sowing    in    the  morning,    sowing  seeds  of  kindness,   Sowing   in  the  nocn-tide, 
Sowing   in    the  sunshine,   sowing    in     the  shadows,    Fearing  neither  clouds  nor 
Go,  then,  ev-  er  weeping,    sowing  for  the  Master,  Though  the  loss  sustained  our 
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and  the  dew- y     eves;     Waiting  for   the  har- vest,   and  the  time    of  reap  -  ing, 
winter's  chilling  breeze  ;  By  and   by    the   harvest,      and    the  la  -  bor  end  -  ed, 
spir-it    oft  -  en  grieves  ;  When  our  weeping's  over,     he  will  bid   us  wel-come, 
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We  shall  come  rejoicing,  bringing  in  the  sheaves.  Bringing  in  the  sheaves 

bringing  in  the  sheaves 
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We  shall  come  rejoic-  J  ing,  bringing  in  the  sheaves,  ) 

J  -ing,  bringing  in  the  sheaves. 
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Qanif  second  time. 


f4f^  mi  f  I?  f  f  EjSr 


FFF 


7  -1 


Mr*    M.  H.  C.  Slapr. 


Cell  ft  asafn* 


R     M     IfrfvmW. 

N V 


IIIIJllJ  J  jJpTTTIT 


1.     [n  -  to  the  tent  where  a  gyp- ay    boj  lay,    Dy-ing    u  -  lone  at  the 
ti.*' Did  be  bo  love  me,— a  poor    hi-tlr    hoy?  Bend  unit     me  ii. 
:;.  r,. aiding  we  caught  khelael  words  of  his  breath,  Jnal  as  he  entered  the 
4.  Smiling, he aaid,  at  his  laai  sigh  he  spent,  "I   am ao glad  that  lor 
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close  of  tin- day,  News  of  sal  -  ra-tioo  we  car- ried.  said  be, 
till  -ingg  of  joy?  Need  1  not  Aer  -  iah?  my  hand  will  behold? 
val  -  ley  of  dtath:"('od  sent,  his  Son!" — "whoso  -  ev  -  or?"  said  he; 
me     he    was  sent !"  Whispered,  while  low  sank  the  sun  in    the  i 
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"No-bo-dy     ev  -  er    has   told     it     to    me!"     Tell    it 
\o  -  ho  -  dy     ev  -  er     the     sto  -  ry    has  told!" 


gain! 


"Then    I 
"Lord,   I 


am  sure  that  he    sent    him  for  me  !; 
be-  lieve,  tell    it     now    to     the  rest !" 
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it      a-  pain!  Sal-vation's  sto-  rv    repeat  o'er  and  o'er,    Till  none  can 
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say    of  the  children  of  men, "No- bo -dy    ev  -  er  has  told  me  be- fore." 
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Moderate. 
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1.  Bear  the  welcome  bells  ofheav-en  Call- ing  weary  wand'rers  home, — 

2.  Come,  ye  sad  and  heav-y  -  lad -en,  With  the  weight  of  sin  oppressed, 
:>.  Leave  your  doubts  and  fears  behind  you,Whoso-ev  -  er  will  may  come; 
4.  Poor  way- far  -  ear,  old  and  lone-  ly,  Come,  'tis  dark  and  growing  late, 
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Come  where  peace  and  joy  are  giv  -  en,  Come  to     Je  -  sns, — all  may  come. 

At    his   feet  cast  down  your  burden.  Christ  will  give  yon  sweetest  rest. 
Leave  the  darkness  and  the  dang-er,  Christ  will  guide  you  safely  home. 

En  -  ter  now  the   door    of   mer-  cy,  Kindest    welcomes  for  you  wait. 


Come       to  Je   -    sus,       come       to         Je   -    sus, —  Hark !    the 

Hear  the  bells   ofheav-en  ring- ing,  hear  the  bells  of  heav-en  ring-ing,  Call-ingwea 
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sweet      bells        call 

wand'rers,  call -ing   wea  ■ 
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us         home ; 
ry  wand'rers    home ; 

"• &- 


mm 


-0-       -0-  -0- 

Come       to         Je    -    sus, 

Come  where  peace  and  joy  are  given, 
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come        to         Je   -    sus,    Come      and       wel  -  come, —  all  may  come. 

come  where  Deace  and  joy  are  given,  Come  and  welcome,  come  and  welcome, — all  may  come. 
0 — »— )~~     I         0      0 0 — 0-r0 — • 0 — 0 0 0-r-0 a fS> 


*=*~ 


m 


£ 


-?      S      S      V — V — V- 

5  Little  children,  too,  are  welcome : 
"  Suffer  them  to  come  to  me  ;" 
Blessed  Saviour,  thou  art  calling  : 
Help  us  all  to  come  to  thee. 
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6  When  in  mansions  bright  we  gather. 

In  the  Palace  of  the  King, 
"  Come,  ye  blessed  of  my  Father." 

Sweetly  shall  the  joy  bells  ring. 
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.   (  >h.  this  ut    -    ter-m<»st  sal  -  va     ti.n  '.  "lis    a       foun  -  tain    full  and    free, 


2.  How  a-  mas  i  hat  so     vile      a  worm  should  pi  in 

3.  Je  -  sus,  Sav-iour,     I       a    -  dure  thee  !  Now  thy  love       1      will    prOrd 
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Pure,  ex  -  haustless,    ev  -  er     flow  -  ing,  Wondrous  grace  !  it    reaches      me  ! 
This  stupend  -  ous  bliss  of    Hear-  en,  This  un-  meas-  ured  wealth  of  lore  ! 
I     will    tell    the     blessed     sto  -  ry,     I      will  mag  -    ni  -  fy      thy    name  ! 
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it 

reaches    me ! 

it 

reac 

hes 

me !  Wonc 

rous  grace  !  it 

reac 

hes    me ! 
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Pure,  ex-  hausdess,    ev  -  er      flow    ing,  Wondrous  grace!  it     reaches     me! 
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1.  Behold     a  stranger  at  the  door,  He  gently  knocks — has  knocked  before, 

2.  O  love  -  ly    at-  titude, — he  stands  With  melting  heart  and  open  hands; 

3.  But  will  he  prove  a  friend  indeed?  He  will, — the  very  friend  yon  need; 
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Has  wait-ed   long,    is  wait-ing  still ;  You  treat  no  oth-er  friend  so   ill. 

O  matchless  kindness,  and  he  shows  This  matchless  kindness  to  his  foes. 

The  friend  of  sin  -ners?  Yes,  'tis  he,  With  garments  dyed  on  Cal- va-  ry. 
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Oh,  let  the  dear  Saviour  come  in,      He'll  cleanse  the  heart  from  sin  ;   Oh, 

>  come  in,  from  sin ; 
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keep  him  no  more  out  at  the  door,  But  let  the  dear  Saviour  come  in.  come  ia. 


4  Rise,  touched  with  gratitude  divine, 
Turn  out  his  enemy  and  thine; 
That  soul-destroying  monster,  Sin, 
And  let  the  heavenly  Stranger  in. 


5  Admit  him,  ere  his  anger  burn, — 
His  feet,  departed,  ne'er  return ; 
Admit  him,  or  the  hour's  at  hand 
You'll  at  HIS  doo-  rejected  stand. 
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1.  Have  yon  been  t<»  Jesue  for  the  cleansing  power?  Are  yon  washed  in  the 
8,  axe  yon  walking  dai-ly  by  the  Saviour's  side?  Are  you  washed  in  the 
:{  When  the  Bridegroom  cometfa  will  your  robes  be  white,  Pure  and  while  in  the 
4,     L;iv   a-  side  the  garments  that  are  stained  with  sin.  And  be  washed  in  the 
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blood  of  the  Lamb?  Are  yon  fnl- ly  trusting  in  hia  grace  this  hoar?  Are  yon 
blood  of  the  Lamb?  Do  yon  rest  each  moment  In  the  Cra-ci- fled?  Are  yon 
blood  of  the  Lamb?  Will  your  soul  b*  ready  for  the  mansions  bright,  And  he 
blood  of  the  Lamb?  There's  a  fountain  flowing  for  the  soul  andean,  O   he 
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washed    in   the  blood     of  the  Lamb?   Axe  yon  washed  in   the 

Are   you  washed 
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blood,  In  the  soul-cleansing  blood  of  the  Lamb?  Are  your 

in  the  hlood,  ^  of  the  Lamb?  v 
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gannentsspotless?  are  they  whiteassnow?  Are  yon  washed  intheblood  oftheLamb? 
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1.  God    is  here,   and  that  to  bless  us  With  the  Spirit's  quick 'ning  power; 

2.  God    is  here!  Ave  feel  his  presence     In  this  con  -  se-crat-ed  place; 

3.  God    is   here!  oh,  then,  believ  -  ing,  Bring  to  him    our  one   de-sire, 

4.  Saviour,  grant  the  prayer  we  of-  for,  While  in  sim  -  pie  faith  we  bow, 
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See,  the  cloud    alread  -  y  bend-  ing,  Waits  to  drop  the  grateful  shower. 
But  we  need    the  soul-  re-  fresh-  ing     Of   his  free,    unbounded  grace. 

That  his  love  may  now  be    kindled,    Till    its  flame  each  heart  inspire. 

From  the  windows    of  thy  mer  -  cy    Pour  us    out       a   blessing  now. 
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Let  it  come,  O  Lord,  we  pray  thee,  Let  the  shower    of  blessing  fall ; 

Let    it  come,  Let  the  shower 
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We  are  wait    -      ing,  we  are  waiting,  Oh,  revive  the  hearts  of  all. 

Oh,  re-vive 


We  are  waiting, 
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l    Once  in     my  boyhood's  gladsome  day,  My  spirits  light   a-     air.        I 
2.  Her  hands  were  clasped  Lnfesren-cy,   Her  lips  gave  forth  no  sound,  Yet, 
::.  M v  moth  -er,  all    entranoed  in  prayer,  My  presence  heeded  not.    Ami 
t     \n  orphaned  iraud'rer,  (ar  from  home,  in  af-tei  time    I  strayed;  But 


wan-dered  to      a   lone  - 

awe-struek,  solemn  -  ly 
rev  -  'rent-ly        I  turned 
God     has  kept    me,  and 
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ly  room  Where  mother  knell  fn  prayer,  Where 

I  felt  I  stood  on  ho  -  ly  ground — Where 
a- way  In  si  -  Le&ce  lb »m  the  spot — Where 
I   irri     Be  heard  her  when  she  prayed,  H< 
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moth  -  er  knelt 
moth  -  er  knelt 
moth  -  er  knelt 
heard    her  when 
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she 


prayer, 

prayer, 

prayer, 
prayed. 
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Where  moth-  er  knelt 

Where  moth-er  knelt 

Where  moth-  er  knelt 

He  heard  her  when 
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wan-dered  to       a    lone-  ly  room  Where  moth-er  knelt    in    prayer, 
felt        I  stood    on    bo  -  ly  ground, Where  mother  km  It    in    prayer. 

turned    in       si  -  hnee  from  the  spot  Where  moth-er  knelt     in    prayer. 
God    has  kepi    me.  and       I     feel    He  heard  her  when    she  prayed. 
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1.  In  the  haP-  vest  field  there  is  work  to  do,  For  the  grain  is   ripe  and  the 

2.  Crowd  the  garner  well  with  the  sheaves  all  bright,  Let  the  song  be  glad  and  the 

3.  In  the  gleaner's  path  may  he  rich  reward,  Tho'  the  time  seems  long  and  the 

4.  Lo!  the  harvest  home  in  the  realms  above  Shall  be  gained  by  each  who  has 
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reap  -  ers    few.  And  the  Mas-ter's  voice  bids  the  work-ers  true  Heed  the 
heart    be   light,  Fill  the  precious  hours,  ere  the  shades  of  Aight  Take  the 
la  -  bor   hard  :  For  the  Mas-ter's   joy,  with  his  chosen  shared,  Drives  the 
toiled  and  strove.  When  the  Master's  voice,  in  sweet  words  of  love,  Calls  a- 
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call  that  he  gives  to-  day. 
place  of  the  gold-en  day. 
gloom  from  the  darkest  day. 

way    to     e-ter-nal   day. 


Labor  on, 


labor    on, 


Keep  the 


la -bor  on, 
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bright  reward  in  view;  'Tis  the  Saviour's  command, He  will  strength  renew, Labor 
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1.  I  hope  t«>  meet  vuu  all  in 

'J.  1  hope  1«»  lm-ct  yon  all  in 

:>.  I  hope  to  iii«  ft  j  on  all  in 
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ry.  \\  hen  the  storms  of  life  are  o'er; 
glo  -  ry,    \\s  the  tree  of   Lift    so 
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ry.  When  m\  work  on  earth  is  o'er; 
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I  hope 

I  hope 

I  hope 

I  hope 


to  tell   the  deal  old    sto  -    ry.    On  the  hles-sed  shin-ing  shore. 
to  praise  our  dear  Redeem-  er  Foi  thegracethat  brought  mo  there, 
to  join  the  ransomed  arm  -  y    Singing  no*  redeem- ing    love, 
to  clasp  vour  hands  rejoic-ing  On  the  bright  e  -  ter-  nal  shore. 


On     the  shin  -   ing     shore,      On     the  gold   -   en     strand,      In     our 
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Father's  home,  In    the  hap  -  py    land :    I    hope  to  meet  yon  there,  I 
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hope   to  meet  yon  there, — A  crown  of  viet-'ry  wear, — In 
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P.    H.    KOBLIN. 


P.   BlLHOFN. 


1.  Then  comes  to  my  heart  one  sweet  strain,  A  glad  and  a  joyous  re  -  frain, 

sweet  strain,  refrain, 

2.  ByChrist  on  the  cross  peace  was  made, My  debt  by  his  death  was  all  paid, 

was  made,  all  paid. 

3.  When  Jesus  as  Lord  I  had  crowned,     My  heart  with  this  peace  did  abound, 

had  crowned,  abound. 

4.  In  Jesus  for  peace  I    a-  bide,  abide,  And  as  I  keep  close  to  his  side,  his  si  U. 
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I   sing     it    a- gain  and  a-  gain,  Sweet  peace,  the  gift  of  God's  love. 

No  oth  -  er  founda-  tion  is      laid       For  peace,  the  gift  of  God's  love. 

In  him  the  rich  blessing  I  found.  Sweet  peace,  the  gift  of  God's  love. 

There's  nothing  but  peace  doth  betide,  Sweet  peace,  the  gift  of  God's  love. 
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Peace,  peace,  sweet  peace  !  Won-  der-  ful  gift  from    a  -  bove  !  a-  bove !    Oh, 
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won-  derful,  wonder-  ful    peace !  Sweet  peace,  the  gift    of  God's  love  ! 
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V    B  P.  Lilmoi-n      By  per. 
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1.  yon  have  heard  theGoepelnn  have  heard  it  o'er  and  o'er,  Be  that 

8.       fa  there  one  will  now  believe  him,  Is  there  one  who'll  torn  from  sin.  I 

:>.     Will  y<m  give  yourself  to  Jeans,  Will  yon  give  yourself  to  God,  Will  yon 

4.     Are  roo  Doming?  are  jron  coming?  Ion  have  wandered  far  from  God,  There  is 
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hearethand  believeth  Shall  have  lile  forever  more;  Oh,  then  why  will  yon  re- 
one  will  now  receive  him. And  the  heavenly  life  bejrin,  fa  there  one  nn  bo  knows  his 
trust  his  love  and  mercy.  Will  you  tmst  bis  prei  I?  Will  you  come  onto  the 

pardon  freely  offered,  There  is  cleansing  in  the  blood  !  Are  j  on  coming  '■  are  j  sn 
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fuse  hiru,  Oh.  then  why  will  you  delay  To  believe  and  trust  in  Jesus.  Who  will 
weakness  Is  there  one  who  knows  his  need?  "Will  yon  come  while  he  isealling,Willyon 
fountain.  Which  for  sin  was  opened  wide, Will  you  come  while  he  is  calling 
coiuintr.  Ere  the  judgment  on  yon  mils?  See. the  nigh i  is  fast  approaching.Are yon 
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wash  your  sins  away.  Are  yon  com    -    ing, 

now  the  spirit  heed  ? 

to  the  crimson  tide  ?  Are  you  coming 

coming  while  he  calls?  jl.  a.  jl 


are  you  com     -     ing?  Tha 

,  are  you  coming? 
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while  he     calls,    ....      Are  you  coming  while  the  Sav  -  iour   calls? 

are    you    coming  while    he   calls,       __ 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby.  "Thou  art  my  hiding  place." — Ps.  xxxii.  7.       Robert  Lowry.    By  per 
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1.  In  thy  cleft,  O  Eock  of  a  -  ges,  Hide  thou  me ;  When  the  fitful  tempest 

2.  From  the  snare  of  sinful  pleasure,  Hide  thou  me  ;  Thou,  my  soul's  eternal 

3.  In  the  lonely  night  of  sorrow,  Hide  thou  me ;  Till  in  glory  dawns  the 
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ra  -  ges,   Hide  thou    me  :  Where  no  mortal  arm  can  sev  -  er  From  my 
trea  -  sure.  Hide  thou    me  ;  When  the  world  its  power  is  wielding,  And  my 
mor-row,  Hide  thou    me;      In  the  sight    of  Jordan's  hil-low,  Let  thy 
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heart  thy  love  forev  -  er,  Hide  me,  O  thou  Rock  of  a  -  ges,  Safe    in  thee. 

heart  is  almost  yielding,  Hide  me,  O  thou  Rock  of  a  -  ges,  Safe    in  thee. 

bo-  som  he  my  pillow  :  Hide  me,  O  thou  Rock  of  a  -  ges,  Safe    in  thee. 
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Ka««st  J.  Crosby. 
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Je  -  mis  comes  to  re-ward  his  servants,  Whether  it 
:it  the  dawn  of  the  c;n  -  ly  morning,  Be  shall  caU 
w<-  been  brae  to  the  trad  be  Left  ns?  J»<>  ere  seek 
>•  «l  are  those  whom  the  Lord  finds  watching,     Jn    hi-*   gk>< 
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noon      or     night,  Faith 

one      by     one,  When 

do      our     best?  It" 

they  shall  share;  If 
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l'nl     to  him   will   he   find     us    watching 
to    the  Lord    we    re -store    our     tal-< 

in    our  In  arts  there  is  naught  condemns  us. 
he  shall  conic  at    the  dawn    or     midnight, 
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With  our  lamps  all  trimm'd  and  bright 
Will    he    ana-wer  thee — Well    done? 
We  shall  have     a      glo  -  rious     rest. 
"Will    he     find    ns  watch -ins     there? 


we  say 
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brother?    Kea-dy    for  the  soul's  bright  home?  Say.  will     he 
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find  you  ami  me  still  watching.  Waiting,  waiting  when  the  Lord  shall  come 
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1.  We  have  heard  a     joy  -  ful  sound, 

2.  Waft    it      on        the  roll  -  ing  tide, 

3.  Siiii^    a-bove      the  bat -tie's  strife, 

4.  Give  the  winds    a    might -y  voice, 


Je  -  sus  saves, 
Je  -  sus  saves, 
Je  -  sus  saves, 
Je  -  sus  saves, 
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sus  saves; 
sus  saves; 
sus  saves; 
sus  saves ; 
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Spread  the  glad  -   ness  all       a- round,  Je  -  sus  saves,  Je  -  sus  saves 

Tell     to     sin   -    ners,  far    and  wide,  Je  -  sus  saves,  Je  -  sus  saves 

By     his  death     and  end  -  less  life,  Je  -  sus  saves,  Je  -  sus  saves 

Let    the    na  -  tions  now    re-joice,  Je  -  sus  saves,  Je  •  sus  saves 
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Bear   the  news     to    ev'  -  ry    land,   Climb  the  steeps   and  cross  the  waves, 
Sing,   ye      is  -  lands  of     the    sea,         E  -  cho  back,     ye     o  -  cean  caves, 
Sing     it     soft  -  ly  thro'  the  gloom,  When  the  heart     for  mer  -  cy  craves, 
Shout  sal  -  va  -  tion  full  and   free,     High-  est  hills     and  deepest   caves, 
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Onward,   'tis      our  Lord's  command, 

Je  -  sus  saves, 

Je  -  sus  saves. 

Earth  shall  keep  her    ju  -  bi  -  lee, 

Je  -  sus  saves, 

Je  -  sus  saves. 

Sing    in    tri  -  umph  o'er  the  tomb, 

Je  -  sus  saves, 

Je  -  sus  saves. 

This  our  song     of   vie  -   to  -  ry, 

Je  -  sus  saves, 

Je  -  sus  saves. 
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1.  Oar  lamps  arc  trimm'd  and  burning,  (  mi  robes  are  white  and  clean,  V\ 

2,  <;<>   forth,  go  forth   to  meet  him,  The   in  p-  pen    now,      All 
:\.    We    see    tin-  marriage  splendor    With -in    the    o-  pen  d«.<<i  :    We 
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tar- ricd  for  the  Bridegroom,  Oh,  may  we  enter     in?  Weknow  we're  nothing 
light- ed  with  the  glory  That's  streaming  from  his  brow.  Accept  the  in  -  ri- 
know  that  those  who  enter  Are  blest  for  er-ei   more.  We  see    he   is  more 
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worthy      That  we  cau  call  our  own — The  light, the  oil, the  robei  we  war. 

ta-tion,     Be-yond  deserv-ing  kind:  Make  no    delay,  hut  take  your  lamps. 
love-ly      Than  all  the  sons    of  men,    But  still  we  know  the  door,  once  shut 
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Are  all  from  him  a  -  lone. 
And  joy  e  -  ter-  oal  find. 
Will  nev  -  er  ope     a  -  gain. 


Behold,  the  Bridegroom  eometfa  !  And  all  may 
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enter  in  Whose  lamps  are  trimm'd  and  burning,  Whose  rol>es  are  white  and  clean. 
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Fanny  J.  Cxom 


J  NO     R.  SWKNRY. 
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1.  Oh,      ral-ly  round  the  stand-  ard  Of  Christ,  our  roy  -  al  King;   Oh. 

2.  Tho'  long  and  deep  the  sha-dows  The  dreary  night  may  bring,  Ow 

3.  To     yon-der  gold-en    reg  -  ion  Our  faith  now  plumes  her  wing;  Our 

4.  To     him  who  paid  our    ran  -som,Aud  took  from  death  tho  sting,  Be 
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ral  -  ly  round  his  stand- ard,  And  hal  -  le  -  In -jabs  sing.     For    the 

lamps  are  trimm'd  and  burn-  ing,  Our  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jahs  ring, 

hearts  with  joy  are  bound- ing,  And  hal  -  le  -  lu  -jahs  ring, 

ev  -  er- last- ing  prais  -  es,  Let  hal  -  le  -  lu-jahs  ring. 
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morn     -    - 

morning  draweth  nigh, 


ing  draweth  nigh, 


For  the    morn 


For    the  morning  draweth  nigh,  Hal  -  le   -   lu  -jah  !  hal-  le- 


dis  -   tance.  "We  shall  hear  it,  we  shall  hear  it  by  and  by.  by 

see      it      in    the   distance,  „     -0-   -O-     a     -0-  *> 


and  by. 
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1.  Thou  art     my  bid  -  ing-place,  OLordl  in  thee     I    jmt    my 

2.  When  itoraaof  fierce  tenipta-tion  beat.  And  fh-rioai 

:?.    'Mi<l   tri  -  ale  hcav  -  y     to    1><-  borne,  When  mortal  itrength  .- 
4.    And  when  thine  aw-ful  voice  commands  This  bo-dy    to      de  - 
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Enoonr  -  aged  by    thy  Ho  -  ly  Word,    A     fee  -  ble  child   of    i 
My  ref  -  nge    is     th>-  mer-ey-aeat,   My  hope   vriih-in     the     ?efl. 
A  heart  frith  grief  and  anguish  torn,    A    bo  -  dy  nuked  with  pain,— • 
And  life,     in    its    last  ling'riDe  sands.  Is  ehb  -  ing  last      a  -  tray, — 


I  bare    no    ar  -  gu-ment    be-sidc,      I    urge     no  oth  -  er 
From  strife  of  tongnea  and  bitter  worda  My  spir  -  it  flies      to     thee: 

Ah!  what  could  give  the  suff-'rer  rest,  Bid    ev    -  'ry  mur-  nmr 
Then,  though  it  be      in      ac- cents  weak.  And  faint  and  trembling  -  lv. 


And 'tis        enough    the  Sav-  iour  died.  The  Sav-  iour  died    for  me. 

Joy    to     my  heart  the  thought  affords.  My  Sav-  iour  died    for  me, 

Bnt  this,    the  wit-  ness   in      my  breaal  That  Je  -  sns  died    for  inc. 

O  give  me  strength  in  death  to  apeak,  My  Sav-  iour  died   for  me. 
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L.   W.    Ml'NHAtL. 
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1.  The    Bi-  blc  was   giv  -  en  That  lost  men  may  know  The  way  in  -  to 

2.  It  then  points  to    Je-soa,  Redeem -er     of    all,  The  mighty    who 

3.  It  tells    us      of  heav-eu,  The  home  of  the   soul.  And  crowns  to  be 


BfefcJU-lUr-i 


heav-en.  And  shun  hell  be-  low. 
fries  us  From  curse  of  the  fall. 
giv  -  en.  While  ag  -  es  shall  roll. 
-9 2 •— i : * # 


It  does  not  de-  ceive  us ; 
It  shows  us  our  du  -  ty 
Oh,  heav  -  en  -  born  trea-  sure 
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faith  -ml     to     tell      Of  sin.  death,  and  judgment,  And  torments  of  hell. 

God  and    to    man     In  words  of  great  beauty,  And  know  them  all  can. 

would  have  the  more,  In    ful-ness     of  measure  And  richness     of  store. 
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ev  -  er  spo     -     ken   By    God  to  his    own 

No  word  ev-er  spoken    By  God  to  his  own,  No  word  ev-er  spoken     By  God  to  his  own 
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Was     ev  er  yet  bro    -     ken ;  'Tis     firm  as  bis    throne. 

Was       ev-er  yet  broken,  Was     ev-er  yet  broken  ;  'Tis  firm,  'tis  firm  as    his      throne. 
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Hakhikt  Jonbs 

"  Let  the  redeemed  of  the  Lord  say  so." 

■  .i.  j 

D. 

B.  Towkhk.     By  per. 
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1.  oil.  dad  ••  a  ii oeo-  <  \  -  er,"  tin-  deed  la  done.  My  sins  are  pardoned  thro' 

l   came  to  my  Saviour,  his  word  believed,  When  he  the  ain-ner 

;;.  1  ti:.  dad  "  a  boao«                               a  tide    I 

and     o-p«n.    is 
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Christ  the  Son.  Of  love  ao  preciona  I  never  had  dreamed.  Oh,  aweet  i-ihe 

once   received,  And  now  his  praiaea  I   joy-  fa]  -  ly  sing,  And  dwell  in  the 

deep  and  iride .  <  rh,comevmy  brother. and  bathe  in  the  ntream,And  you  shall  be 
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peace  of  the  soul  redeemed.  Oh,  glo 
love  of  my  Lord  and  King. 

filled  with  a  JOV      Supreme.     Oh,    glo-ry     to     Je-  sus,  my  soul    is     redeemed!  my 
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Of  love  so  precious  I  never  had  dreamed.  Oh, 
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soul  is  redeemed !  m\ 
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■  deemed  !           n 
soul  is  redeemed  !  my 
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deemed!          Oh, 

soul   is  redeemed!  Oh, 
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glo  -  rv,   oh,   plo  -  ry ,  my  soul    is    redeemed,  niy  soul    is    redeemed,  my  soul  is  redeemed. 
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John  i 


D.  B.  Towner.     By  per. 

V 


*  *H 


1.  Je  -  sus  loves  me,  I'm     his  child,  Though  by  na-ture   sin  -   de- filed; 

2.  Je  -  sus    all    my  grief  doth  know.  Measures  well  my  cup      of   woe ; 

3.  Je  -  sus  will  not  send       a   pain  Which   to   me  shall  not      be   gain; 

4.  Je  -  sus  soon  will  call    me  home;  There  no  pain  nor  grief  can  come; 
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Yet    he  washed  me,  made  me  clean,  Dwells  himself  my  heart  with  -in. 
Knows,  for   he      the  path  hath  trod.  Bore     for  me     the  wrath     of  God. 
Nor      in    an  -   ger  deal    the  blow ;  Strengh  to  bear     it    will      be- stow. 

Then    on    Ca- naan's  peaceful   shore      I    shall  praise  him  ev   -    er-more. 
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Je  -  sus  loves  me,  praise  his  name,      I   am  cleansed  from  ev  -  'ry  stain  ; 
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I  have  plunged  beneath  the  flood,    I'm    redeemed  thro'  Je  -  sus'  blood. 
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Z&bv  no  J?ou  Waiti 


Q    1  .  R. 


,  he  callclh  tbec ."—  Mar, 


Gi-i    F.  Root. 
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1.  Why  do  you  wait,  dear  brother,  Oh,  why  do  you  tarry  so    long?  Soar 

2.  What  do  yon  hope,  dear  brother,  To  gain  by  ■  further  de  -  lay  ?  Tl 

3.  Do  yon  not  feel,  dear  brother,  His  Spirit  now  striving  within?   Oh, 

4.  Why  do  yoa  wait,  dear  brother,  The  harvest  in  pawing  a  -  way,    Your 
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Saviour    IB  waiting    to  give    you        A  place  in  his  sane-  ti-iied  throng. 
no  one  to  save  you  but  Je  -  sua,  There's  no  other  way  but  his    way. 
why  not  accept   his  sal-va-tion,   And  throw  off  thy  burden  of  sin? 
Saviour    is  longing  to  bless  you,  There's  danger  and  death  in  delay? 
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Why      not?     why      not?     "Why       not   come     to 
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him 


now? 


►— i — #- 


3^ 


1 — r 


^^£ 


*± 


w 


m 


*-=z* 


4=si:- 


r   r  ^ 


j=^ 


Why      not?     why      not?     Why     not   come     to    him 
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Hastt. 


1.  Jesus,  my  Savionr,to  Bethlehem  came,  Born  in  a  manger  to  sorrow  and  shame; 

2.  Jesus,  my  Saviour,  on  Calvary  'stive.  Paid  the  great  debt, and  my  soul  hesel  free;; 

3.  Jesus,  my  Saviour,  the  same  as  of  old.  While  I  did  wander  afar  from  the  fold, 
4.  Jesus,imSa\iour,shall  come  from  on  high,Sweet  is  the  promise  as  weary  yea  raflj; 


Oh,    it  was  wonder-  ful,  blest  be  his  name,  Seeking  for  me,  for 

Oh,    it  was  wonder- ful,  how  could  it  be?   Dy-ing  for  me,  for 

Gent-  ly  and  long  he  hath  pled  with  my  soul,  Calling   for  me,  for 

Oh,     I  shall  see  him  descending  the  sky,   Coming    for  me,  for 
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me. 
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for 

me,  .... 

for 
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Seeking  for  me, 

seeking  for  me,    £ 

Seeking  for  me, 

seeking  for  me 

Dy-ing  for  me, 

dying  for  me, 

Dy-ing  for  me, 

dying  for  me ; 

Call-ing  for  me, 

calling  for  me,   C 

"all-ing  for  me, 

calling  for  me ; 

Com-ing  for  me, 

coming  for  me,  C 

om-ing  for  me, 

coming  for  me ; 
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Oh,    it  was  wonderful,  blest  be  his  name,  Seeking  for  me,   for  me. 

Oh,    it  wras  wonderful,  how  could  it  be?    Dy-ing  for  me,   for  me. 

Gent-ly  and  long  he  hath  pled  with  my  soul,  Calling  for  me,  for  me. 

Oh,     I  shall  see  him  descending  the  sky,  Coming  for  me,   for  me. 


Worn  '■  Geoi  Will,"  bj  pwr. 


94         JJEOilt  tin  Dana  art  (Eolna  J32- 


l.  There  arc  Lone-ly  hearta  to  cherish,  While  the  daya  are  going  by ;  Tba 
3,  Thereat  no  time  (or    I-  die  •corning,  While  the  days  are  going  by;  Let    our 
:;.      All   the  lov-inglinhathatbindna  While  the  days  are  going  bv.  One    by 
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wear- y aonla  who per-iah  While  (he  days  are  go -ing    by.       If       a 

face    be  like  the  morning,  While  the  days  are  go-  ing     by.        Oh,     the 
one    we  leave  behind  us   While  the  days  are  go- ing     by.       But     the 
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smile  we  can  renew,  As  our  journey  we  pursue.  Oh.  the  good  that  we  might  do, 

world  is  full  of  sighs,  Full  of  sad  and  weeping  eyes;Help  your  fallen  brother  riae 

But  the  seeds  of  good  we  sow,Both  in  shade  and  shine  will  grow.  A  nd  will  keep  our 

^  _j|  [hearta  aglow, 


While  the  days  are  going  by.  While  going  by,  while  going  by, 

-  ^  while  going  by,  while  going  by, 
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Oh,    the  good    we  may    be   do- ing.  While  the  days  are  go- ing     by 
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Wm.  Stevenson. 


3tma  totu  pjcip  £?ou. 

[From  "  Good  as  Gold,  by  per."] 


ur 


Rev.  R.  Lowry. 


i  i  fif  r  Nu.i  \i  n  p r Jip'i 

1.  The  Sav-  iour  is  calling  you,  sin-  ner — Urg-ing  you  now  to  draw    nigh  ; 

2.  Thro'  him  there  is  life  iu  he-  liev-  ing ;    Sin-  ner,  O  why  will  you    die  ? 

3.  There's  danger  in  longer  de-  lay-  ing,   Swift-  ly  the  moments  pass  hy  ; 
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He  asks  you  by  faith  to    re-  ceive  him  ;  Je-  sus  will  help  if  you  try. 

Ac-  cept  him  by  faith  as  your  Saviour ;   Je-  sus  will  help  if  you  try. 

If  now  you  will  come,  there  is  mercy ;    Je  -  sus  will  help  if  you  try. 
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Jesus  will  help  you,  Jesus  will  help  you.  Help  you  with  grace  from  on  high ;  The 
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weakest  and  poorest  the  Saviour  is  calling ;  Jesus  will  help  if  you      try. 
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1         <)   happy  day!  \v  li:tt  a  Sav- iuur  is  iMin«-:  I  am  r«  deemed. praise  the  Lord  ! 

3.     ( )  clap  your  hands,  all  \  «•  pi  ople  (,i  « ;,,d.  I  am  redeemed,  praise  tin-  Lord ! 
'A  Thanks  be  to  God  for  the  great  \  icfrj  given,  I  am  redeemed,praise  the  Lord ! 

uy  to  Cod,  I  would  shout  e\  -  frmorr.  I  am  red*  eined.  praise  the  J . 


Fine. 


All  to  his  pleasure  I  glad-lj  re-sign,  I  am  redeemed,  praise  the  Lord ! 
Let  ev'ry  tongne  speak  his  mercy  abroad.  I  am  redeemed, praise  the  Lord! 
Now  I  am  Tree;  ev'ry  chain  has  been  riven, — I  am  redeemed,  praise  the  L 

0  for  a  voice  that  could  reach  ev'ry  shore,  I  am  redeemed,  praise  the  Lord! 
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Jesus  has  taken  my  bwrden   away  :  Jesus  has  turned  all  my  nijrht  into  day  : 
Hislovinjj-kindness  is  better  than  gold;  He  doth  ln-stow  more  than  my  cup  can  hold  j 
Out  of  the  pit.  and  the  mire,  and  the  clay.  Jesus  has  borne  me  in  triumph  away: 
Helpme,ye  ranso  in  'd,a  wake,  ev'ry  string.  Let  earth  rejoiceand  the  whole  heavens  rin^, 


Use  first  four" lines  as  Chorus.  ^  /f 
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J<  sua  has  come  to  my  heart. — come  to  stay. —  I  am  redeemed,  praise  the  Lord! 

Wondrous  Salvation,  that  ne'er  can  bo  told. — I  am  redeemed,  praise  the  Lord  ! 

Sate  on  the  rock    I  am  Standing    to-day. —  I  am  redeemed, praise  the  Lord! 

While  we  the  chorus    u  -  ni  -  ted-  ly  BUg,     I  am  redeemed,  praise  the  Lord! 
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H.  G.  Spafford.  "  He  hath  delivered  my  soul  In  peaco."— Pa.  lv.  i8. 
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When  peace,  like  a     riv  -  er,    at  -  tend-  eth  my  way,  When  sorrows,  like 
Though  Satan  should  buffet,  though  trials  should  come,  Let  this  blest  as- 
My    sin — oh,  the  bliss     of  this  glo  -  rious  thought — My  sin — not  in 
And,  Lord,  haste  the  day  when  the  faith  shall  be  sight,  The  clouds  be  rolled 
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sea  -  bil-lows,  roll;  What-ev  -  er  my  lot,  thou  hast  taught  me  to 
sur-ance  con-  trol,  That  Christ  hath  re-gard  -  ed  my  help- less  es- 
part,  but  the  whole,  Is  nailed  to  his  cross  and  I  bear  it  no 
back     as       a    scroll,  The  trump  shall  resound,  and  the  Lord  shall  de- 
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say,  It  is  well,  it  is  well  with  my  soul, 
tate,  And  hath  shed  his  own  blood  for  my  soul, 
more, Praise  the  Lord,  praise  the  Lord,  oh,  my  soul ! 
scend,  "Ev-en       so" — it    is    well  with  my  soul. 
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1.     O     ye  wand'rers  BOOM  to  Je    -  KM,       Qfl        is   call-ing  you  to  -  dav  : 

•j.  You   in  need- j,  tort,  iod  wea  -  iy  ;    v,,u  an-  rick  and  wounded  » 

3.  i><>  not  think  your  works  lia\ a  merit,  Cael  your  deadly  goodness  down' 

4.  I>o     not  wail  until  you 're  bet  -   fear,      For  you  sun-  ]y  will    t>e    lost; 
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By  his  sovereign  grace  he  frees     us: 
Long  have  trod  the  way  most  dreary  ; 
Not    by  these  can  you  in  -  her   -    it 
Come,  he'll  break  sin's  ev'ry  fet  -  ter ; 


Come,  be  saved  while  now  you  may. 

Can   you  ev-er  need  him  more? 

Life      e  -  ternal — heaven's  crown. 
Come,    at  once,  at    an  -  y  cost 
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"Why  don't  you  come  to    Je  -  sus?  He's  wait-  ing    to      receive  you.  Why 
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5  He  from  heaven  cam?  to  save  yon, 
Sans  upon  th '-accursed  tree, 
*Boae  from  death   to  justify   you, 
Waiti  to  intercede  for  thee. 


6  Yield  just  now.  in  glad  submission, 
In  repentance,  faith,  and   love: 
He  will  grant   yon  full  remission, 
Take  you  to  his  home  above. 
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1.  All  hail 

2.  Ye    chos 

3.  Sin-ners, 

4.  Let     ev 

5.  0    that 
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the  power  of     Je  -  sus'  name !  Let  an  -  gels  prostrate    fall ; 
-  en    seed     of      Is  -  rael's  race,  Ye  ransomed  from  the    fall, 
whose  love  can  ne'er   for- get  The  wormwood  and    the    gall, 
- 'ry  kind -red,    ev  -  'ry  tribe,  On   this    ter  -  res -trial  ball, 
with  yon  -  der     sa  -  cred  throng  We  at     his    feet  may   fall! 
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Bring  forth  the   roy  -  al      di 

Hail  him  who  saves  you    by 

Go,  spread  your  trophies    at 

To    him    all    ma  -  jes  -  ty 

We'll  join   the     ev  -  er  -  last 


a  -  dem,  And  crown  him  Lord  of 
his  grace,  And  crown  him  Lord  of 
his   feet,  And  crown  him  Lord  of 

as-cribe,  And  crown  him  Lord  of 
ing  song,  And  crown  him  Lord  of 
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all. 
all. 
all. 
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Crown  him,crown  him  Lord 
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of  all,  Crown  him,  crown  him  Lord       of  all ; 
crown  him  Lord  of    all ; 


crown  him  Lord  of    all 
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Bring  forth  the  roy  -  al      di  -   a  -  dem,  And  crown  him  Lord   of   all. 
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"  For  by  grace  arc  ye  saved  through  faith." 

Kpli.  ii.  b.  Kcv.  R.  Lowry.    By  per. 
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1.  Weeping  will  notsaveme — Tho'my  bee  were  bathed  in  tears/That  could  not  al- 

2.  Working  trill  not  save  me— Pnreel  deeeda  that  I  can  do, Holiest  thoughts  and 

3.  Waiting  vrill  no1  save  me— Helpless, guilty,  Lost,  I  lie;  In  my  ear  is 

4.  Faith  in  Christ  will  save  mi — Lei  metrnst  thy  we*  ping  Son,!  rust  the  work  that 
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lay  my  Tears,  Could  not  wash  the  sins  of  years — Weeping  will  not  Bffl 
feelings  too,   Can  not  form  ray  soul  anew — Working  will  not  tare    me. 
mercy's  cry;    If    I  wait  I    canhntdie — Waiting  will  not  save  ma 

he  has  done ;  To  his  arras,  Lord,  help  rae  run — Faith  in  Christ  will  save  me. 
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-Je-  sus  waits  to  make  me  free ;  He 
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a  -  lone  can  save  me. 


Si 


D 


REFRAIN. 

1 


EE 


-\—Y-6 0 — 

3=U «r-- 


^--izm 


Je  -  sus  wept  and  died    for 
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Je  -  sus    suffered     on 
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1.  Give  us  li<z;ht  for  life      e-  ter  -  nal ;  Send  us  fire    the  dross  to  burn  ; 

2.  Take  our  hearts,  our  wills,  our  passions.  Naught  of  self  would  we  retain  ; 

3.  All    in    all  thou  art    un  -  to    as,  Light  and  fire,  and  joys  and  love  j 
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Let     us  know  the  joys  su-per-  nal ;  For   thy  love  our  s]>ir  -  its  yearn. 
What  we  yield  are  thy  pos-  see-  sions,  And,  by  yielding, Christ  we  gain. 

Flood  and  burn,  and  thrill  and  fill  us,  Seal     us  for     the  lite       a- hove. 
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1   <  Togeth  -  er 
1  I  Togeth  -  er 
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let    us  sweetly    live, 
let    us  sweetly    die, 
D.8. — hap-py  home, 
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I  am  hound  for  the  land  of  Canaan  ;  \ 
I  am  hound  for  the  land  of  Canaan.  J 
I  am  bound  for  the  land  of  Canaan. 
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Oh, Canaan, bright  Canaan,!  am  bound  for  the  land  of  Canaan :  Oh.Canaan,it  is  my 


2  If  you  get  there  before  I  do, 

.  I  am  bound  for  the  land  of  Canaan ; 

Then  praise  the  Lord.  I'm  coming  too, 

I  am  bounr"  for  the  land  of  Canaan. 

3  Pnrt  of  my  friends  the  prize  have  won, 
i        lam  bound  for  the  land  of  Canaan  ; 

And  I'm  resolved  to  follow  on, 
1        I  am  bound  for  the  land  of  Canaan. 


4  Then  come  with  me,  beloved  friend, 

I  am  bound  for  the  land  of  Canaan  ; 

The  joys  of  heaven  shall  never  end, 

I  am  bound  for  the  land  of  Canaan. 

6  Our  songs  of  praise  shall  fill  the  skies, 

I  am  bound  for  the  land  of  Canaan  ; 

While  higher  still  our  joys  shall  rise, 

I  am  bound  for  the  land  of  Canaan. 
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1.  Je  -  rusalem  the  golden,  \N  ith  milk  and  honey  blest,  Beneath  thy  coutenv 


phi-  tion  Sink  heart  and  voice  oppieet :  I  know  not,  oh,  I  know  not  What 
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joys  a- wait  us  there;  What  radiancy  of  glorv,  Whal  light  beyond  compare. 
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2  They  stand,  those  halls  of  Zion, 

All  jubilant  with  song, 
And  bright  with  many  an  angel, 

And  all  the  martyr  throng: 
The  Prince  is  ever  in  them, 

The  daylight  is  serene; 
The  pastures  of  the  blessed 

Are  decked  in  glorious  sheen. 

3  There  is  the  throne  of  David  ; 

And  there,  from  care  released, 

The  song  of  them  that  triumph, 

The  shout  of  them  that  feast; 
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And  they  who.  with  their  Leader, 

Have  conquered  in  the  tight, 
Forever  and   forever 

Are  elad  in  rol>es  of  white. 
4  O  sweet  and  blessed  country, 

The  home  of  God's  elect  I 
O  sweet  and  blessed  country 

That  eageT  hearts  expect ! 
Jesus,  in  mercy  bring  US 

T<>  thai   dear  land  of  rest ; 
Who  art.  with  God   the  Father, 

And  Spirit,  ever  blest. 
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1.   Love  di-vine.  all   lone    ex  -  eel- ling,  Joy  of  heaven,  to  earth  come  down  ! 
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Fix     in     us    thy   hum-ble  dwelling!  All   thy  faith- ful    mer- eies  crown. 
D.S. — Vis  -  it     us  with   thy   sal-  va- tion  ;  En-ter     ev  -  'rv  trembling  heart. 
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Je  -  sus,  thou  art    all  com  -  pas-  sion,  Pure,  unbounded   love  thou  art ; 
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Thee  we  would  he  always  blessing. 

Serve  thee  as  thy  hosts  above, 
Pray,  and  praise  thee  without  ceasing, 

Glory  in  thy  perfect  love. 
Finish  then  thy  new  creation ; 

Pure  and  spotless  let  us  be; 
Let  us  see  thy  great  salvation, 

Perfectly  restored  in  thee: 
Changed  from  glory  into  glory, 

Till  in  heaven  we  take  our  place, 
Till  we  cast  our  crowns  before  thee, 

Lost  in  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 


2  Breathe,  oh,  breathe  thy  loving  Spirit 

Into  every  troubled  breast! 
Let  us  all  in  thee  inherit, 

Let  us  rind  that  second  rest. 
Take  away  our  bent  to  sinning; 

Alpha  and  Omega  be; 
End  of  faith,  as  its  beginning, 

Set  our  hearts  at  liberty. 

3  Come,  almighty  to  deliver, 

Let  us  all  thy  life  receive ; 
Suddenly  return,  and  never, 
Never  more  thy  temples  leave ; 
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Gkokgr  R.  Prynne.  Tune,  GUIDANCE.     6,5. 


#  75 .?  _g. 

1.  Jesus,  meek  and  gen-  tie,   Son   of  God  Most  High,  Pitying,  loving 

2.  Pardon  our  of-  fenc  -  es,  Loose  our  captive   chains^       Break  down  ev'ry 
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iour,     Hear  thy  children's  cry. 
dol     Which  our  soul  de-  tains. 
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Give  us  holy  freedom, 

Fill  our  hearts  with  love ; 
Drawr  us,  holy  Jesus, 

To  the  realms  above. 
Lead  us  on  our  journey, 

Be  thyself  the  way 
Through  terrestrial  darkness 

To  celestial  day. 
Jesus,  meek  and  gentle,  etc. 


Sav-  iour,  Hear  thy   chil 
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Joj     to  the  world !  the  Lord   is  com.-;  Lei  earth    raeehre  bet  King; 

Joy      t<>  tin-  world  !  tin-  S;iv-  iotir  rngni  :  Let  men  tli(  ir  SOOga  t  in. 

No  mora  i«t  mii    and   Bor-row  grow,  Nor  thorns  in*  J  .tmd 

Hi*  rolei  the  world  with  truth  and  grace,  And  makes  the  nations  j)ro\e 
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Let     tv  -  *rj  heart  pre  -pare  him  room.  And  hearen  and  na-  ton 
While  fields  and  floods,  rock*.  hilU.  and  plains,  Repeat  the  sounding  Joy. 
Be  comes    to  make  his  bless- ings  flow  Far     as     the  curse  is  found. 
The    glo  •  lies  of    his  righteous -neas.  And  won-ders   of    his    lore. 
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Let  earth     re-cer?e    ber 

Let    men  their  songs  sm 

Nor  thorns    in  -  ir>t     tlie 
And  makes  the    na  -  tions 

King,       Let    earth    re-eetTe  her    Kin:_r; 
•    ploy,        Let     men  their  songs  em  -  ploy  : 
ground,     Nor  thorns   in -test    the  ground; 

prove,      And  makes  the     na-tions  prove 
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1.      Ho-  ]y  Spir  -  it,  Teach- er  thou!     In      hn-mil  -  i  -  ty     we  bow  : 

2.    Com- fort -er      in- deed  thou  art,  Speak  to     ev  -  'ry    aeh-inir  heart; 

3.    Sent    to     be     our  Guide  to-day,  Walk-ing    in     the  nar- row  way; 

4.  Teach  -  er,  Coin- fort  -  er,  and  Guide,  Ev  -  er     in    our  hearts  a- hide; 
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Come,  perform  thine  of  -  fice  now,  Teach    us 

Let    us    nev  -  er  from  thee  part,    Com  -  fort 

From   it    may  we   nev  -  er  stray,  Guide     us 

And,  whatev  -  er  may    be- tide,    Help     us 
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al  -  way. 
al  -  way. 
al  -  way. 
al  -  way. 
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Spir  -  it,  Teach   us      al-  way;  Com-fort,  guide,  and  help  us      al-way. 
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1.  Come,  my  soul,  thy  suit  pre  -  pare,  Je  -  sus  loves  to     answer  prayer ; 

2.  Lord,    I    come  to     thee  for      rest ;  Take  pos  -  ses  -  sion     of   my  breast ; 

3.  While  I      am     a       pil-  grim  here,  Let  thy  love  my    spir  -  it  cheer ; 

4.  Show  me  what    I    have    to      do ;  Ev  -  'ry  hour  my  strength  renew ; 
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He  him-  self    in-  vites  thee  near,    Bids  thee  ask  him,  waits  to  hear. 

There  thy  blood-bought  right  maintain,  And  without     a       riv  -  al  reign 

As   my  guide,  my  guard,  my  friend,  Lead  me     to    my    journey's  end. 

Let  me  live     a      life    of     faith,     Let    me    die  thy    people's  death 
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Mrs.  H.  C.  1 
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Joy  cometh  in  the  morning." — Ps   xxx.  5.     Rev.  K.  Lowrt.     By  per. 
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1.  Tho'  the  nigbl  be  dark  and  dreary,  Tim'  the  uray    be  long  and  irm  tj, 

2.  Tho1  thine  eyes  are  sad  with  weeping,  Thro*  the  night  thy  vigils  keeping, 
:{.  Tho'  thv  spit  -  it  mints  with  lasting  Thro1  the  boors  bo  slowly  wasting, 
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Morn  shall  bring  thee  light  and  cheer ;  <  hild.  look  op,  the  dawn  is  near. 

God  shall  wipe  thy  tears      a- way.     Turn  thy  dark  -  ness    in  -    to  day. 
Morn  shall  brinn   a     glo-  rious  least,  Thou  shah  sit       an    honored  gnatfe 


There'll  be    joy        by       and     by,   There'll  be    joy  by      and     by, 
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In    the  dawning      of    the  ntorning,  There'll  l>e   joy       by     and    by. 
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Mrs.  J.  F.  K.  Mrs.  Jos.  F.  Knapp.     By  per. 
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1.  Lead  me.  lead  me, Lead  me.  precious  Sa\  iour.  In-  to  the  narrow  way.  In- 

2.  I  will  love  thee.  Ev-er,  ev- er  love  thee:  May  sinful  thoughts  depart. Oh, 

3.  Lead  me,  told  me.(  luide.and  ever  keep  me. And  thanks  my  heart  will  pve.IVar 
J        [       m.  m     <m      r *,  ■#•-    m    "•-  -        - 
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CHORUS. 


CONCLUDED. 
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to   the  narrow  way,     Fold  me,  Ibid  me,  Fold  me  to  thy  bo-soni,  And 
take  them  from  my  heart. 
Saviour,  while  I  live. 
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may   I  never  stray,  oh,  nev  -  er  stray,  And  I  will  praise  thee  ev-  errnore,  yes, 
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ev  -  er  -  more,  And   I  will  praise  thee  ev-ermore,  yes,  ev  -  er  -  more. 
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1.  There  are  angels  hov'ring  round,  There  are  angels  hov'ring  round,  There  are 

2.  They  will  carry  the  tid-  ings  home,  They  will  carry  the  tidings  home, They  will 
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gels,   an 
car    -    ry,    car 
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gels    hov'ring      round, 
ry  the  tid- ings     home. 
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3  To  the  New  Jerusalem, 

etc. 

4  Poor  sinners  are  coming 

home,  etc. 

5  And    Jesus   bids   them 

come,  etc. 

6  There's  glory  all  around, 

etc. 
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Wm.  P.  Mackat. 


Hetoftoe  tia  nsuln. 


J.  J.  Husband. 
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i.  We  j»iaiflt:  thec.o  <  ;«><r.  fin  theSon  of  thy  love, 

For  Jesus  who  died  and  is  now  pone  above. 

n    If     #      !_/>      •    -*«#*-  M.M-M.   St- 
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lujah!  thine  the  glory 


e- Uriah)  a- mien 
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Revive  us    a- pain 


F^ 


*=* 


1 


-J  We  praise  thee,  0  God!  lor  thy  Spirit  of  light, 

Who  has  shown  us  our  Saviour  and  scattered  our  night. 

3  All  glory  and  praise  to  the  Lamb  that  was  slain, 

Who  has  borne  all  our  sins,  and  has  cleansed  every  stain. 

4  All  glory  and  praise  to  the  God  of  all  grace, 

Who  has  bought  us,  and  sought  us,  and  guided  our  ways. 

113   WBtyXt  %imn  2©Jj topers  to  gou. 

Will.  E.  Witter.  H.  R.  Palmhr. 

1st.  ;J,l. 


1    (  While   Je-sus  whispers  to  you,  Come,  sinner,  come! 


While  we  are  praying  for  you,  Come, 


sin  -  ner.  come 
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Now 


is  the  time  to  own  him.  Come,  sinner, 
is  the  time  to  know  him, Come, 


sin-  ner.  come ! 
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Are  you  too  heavy  laden? 

Come,  sinner,  come! 
Jeans  will   hear  your  burden, 

Come,  sinner.  QOmel 
Jesus  will  not  deceive  you, 

Come,  sinner,  come ! 
Jeans  can  now  redeem  you, 

Com     fiinnor  come! 


i — \r~ r    • 

3  Oh,  hear  his  tender  pleading, 
Come,  sinner,  come ! 

Come  and  receive  the  blessing, 

Come,  sinner,  come  ! 
While  Jesus  whispers  to  you, 

Come,  sinner,  come  ! 
While  we  are  praying  tor  you. 

Come,  sinner,  come! 
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Tune,  MERCY.     ^. 
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1.  Depth    of  mer  -  cy !  can  there  be      M<  r 
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cy  still 


reserved  for     me? 
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Can    my  God    his  wrath  for  -  bear,- 

•I 
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Me,    the   chief    of   sin-  ners,  spare 


I  have  long  withstood  his  grace ; 
Long  provoked  him  to  his  face; 
Would  not  hearken  to  his  calls ; 
Grieved  him  by  a  thousand  falls. 
Now  incline  me  to  repent; 
Let  me  now  my  sins  lament; 
Now  my  foul  revolt  deplore, 
Weep,  believe,  and  sin  no  more. 


Hips 

Kindled  his  relentings  are; 
Me  he  now  ckdiphts  to  spare; 
Cries."  How  shall  I  give  thee  up?" 
Lets  the  lifted  thunder  drop. 
There  for  me  the  Saviour  stands, 
Show   his    wounds   and    spreads  his 
God  is  love  !  I  know.  I  feel;   [hands; 
Jesus  weeps,  and  loves  me  still. 


*  Mo  ErUrtir, 


die? 
me; 


Would     he   d~-  vote   that 
And     thro'  his  blood,  his 
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sacred  head  For    such    a  worm 
precious  blood,  I     shall   from  sin 
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2  Was  it  for  crimes  that  I  have  done 

He  groaned  upon  the  tree  ? 
Amazing  pity !  grace  unknown ! 
And  love  beyond  degree. 

3  Well  might  the  sun  in  darkness  hide. 

And  shut  his  glories  in. 
When  God,  the  mighty  Maker,  died 
For  man,  the  creature,'s  sin. 


I 1 1 1" 

Thus  might  I  hide  my  blushing  face 

While  his  dear  cross  appears; 
Dissolve  my  heart  in  thankfulness, 

And  melt  mine  eyes  to  tears. 
But  drops  of  grief  can  ne'er  repay 

The  debt  of  love  I  owe ; 
Here,  Lord,  I  give  myself  away,— 

'Tis  all  that  I  can  do. 
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From  *"  Songs  of  Perfect  Love,"  >  ■  per. 
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1.  0      Je  -  rib,  Lord,  thy    dy  -  in;_'  lore  Hath  pierced  my  con- trite  fa 

2,  a  -mid   the  night   of     sin  rod  death  Tby  light  hath  filled  my  soul; 
:;.  I      ki»s  tny  feet,     I     datp  thy  hand,  J      touch  thy  bleeding     si<h- 
■1.  If y  Lord,  my  light,  my  strength,  my  all,    I     coonl    my  gain  but    loss; 


Cho. — At  the  cross, at  the cros.-.  where  1  first  saw  the 

And  the  burden  of  mj  heart  rolled  away, 


Now  take  my  lift   and    lei  me  prove  Bo*  dear  to       me      thou    art. 
To     me  thy  lov  -  ing  voice  now  saith,  Thy  faith  hath  made  thee  whole, 
Oh,      let  me  lure     for  -  ev  -  er  stand.  When-  thou  \\a>t  cru  -  ci    -    lied. 
For  -  ev  -  er    let    thy   lore  enthrall,  And  keep  me       at       the 
^      -     -     -  *~  '-£■  ^">- 


It  was  there  by  faith  i  received  my  sight,  And  now  I  sm  happy  night  and  day! 

117  P.  Doddridge.  ^tjHJ)})!)     ]QelO,  English  Melody. 
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(    Ohappyday.that  fixed  my  rhoieeOnthee.my  Saviour  and  my  God!   )  tt 
(  Well  may  thisglo  wing  heart  rejoice. And  tell  its  raptures  all  abroad. j     iVV. 
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2  0  happy  bond,  that  seals  my  vows 

To  him  who  merits  all  my  love! 
Let  cheerful  anthems  till  hia 

While  to  that  sacred  shrine  1  move. 

3  Tie  done!  thegreal  transaction's  done! 

I  am  my  Lord's,  and   he  is  mine: 
lie  drew  me,  and  I  followed  on. 
Charmed  toconfessthat  <  oice divine. 
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Now  rest,  my  long-divided  heart ; 
Fixed  on  this  blissful  center,  rest  ; 
ever  from  thy  Lord  depart; 

With  him  of  every  good  possessed. 
Highheai  n  that  heard  the  solemn  vow, 

Thai  vow  renewed  shall  daily  hear. 
Till  in  life's  latest   hour  I  bow, 

And  bless  in  death  a  bond  so  dear. 


118  it  te  (SooU  to  tic  ?!?crc. 

Rer.  I.  N.  WiLSOJf  Jno.  R.  Swknky,  by 
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in    thy  name,     Oh,       meet     us      a -gain,    Fill  our 
it      of  grace,  And  the  smiles   of    thy  face,  Gent-  ly 
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D.  6. —  light  streaming  down  makes  the  pathway     all  clear,      It      is 
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hearts  with  the  light     of    thy    love 
fall     on     us  now  from     a  -  bove. 
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good  for     us,  Lord,  to     be    here. 


bove    I     **     *s  S°°d     to    be  here,    it     is 


D.S. 


good    to    be  here,  Thy  perfect  love  now  drives  a- way    all  our  fear,  And 
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2  Our  souls  long  for  thee; 
Oh,  may  we  now  see 

A  sin-cleansing  blood- wave  appear; 
And  feel,  as  it  rolls 
In  power  o'er  our  souls, 

It  is  good  for  us,  Lord,  to  be  here. 

Copyright,  1879,  by  Jno.  R.  bwBNEY. 


3  Thou  art  with  us,  we  know; 

We  feel  the  sweet  flow  ["tide ; 

Of  the  sin-cleansing  wave's  gladd'ning 

We  are  washed  from  our  sin, 

Made  all  holy  within, 
And  in  Jesus  we  sweetly  abide. 
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OH,  HOW  HAPPY  ARE  THEY. 


Tune  and  Chorus  above. 


Oh,  how  happy  are  they 

Who  the  Saviour  obey, 
And  have  laid  up  their  treasures  above 

Tongue  can  never  express 

The  sweet  comfort  and  peace 
Of  a  soul  in  its  earliest  love. 

2  That  sweet  comfort  was  mine, 

When  the  favor  divine 
I  received  thro'  the  blood  of  the  Lamb 

When  my  heart  first  believed, 

What  a  joy  I  received — 
What  a  heaven  in  Jesus'  name ! 


Ill 


3  Twas  a  heaven  below 
My  Redeemer  to  know, 

And  the  angels  could  do  nothing  more 

Than  to  fall  at  his  feet, 

And  the  story  repeat, 
And  the  Lover  of  sinners  adore. 

4  Jesus,  all  the  day  long, 
Was  my  joy  and  my  song ; 

Oh,  that  all  his  salvation  might  see: 
He  hath  loved  me,  I  cried, 
He  hath  suffered  and  died, 

To  redeem  even  rebels  like  ma. 
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"  For  vet  ■  lmlc  wliilc  and   he  th.ii  sli:ill  come  will  come 

Rev.  k.d  H.  liicKi.<  ma.      u,ld  Wlli  "ut  tony "— H*.  *•  jr. 


Dr.  Lowell  Mabom. 
I  atf. 


l.uTiil    he  come!"  Oh,  let  the  wordf    Lin-gei   on    the  trembling  chords; 
D.  C.  —  L»-t  us  think  how  heaven  and  home  I  -  i  •  -  beyond  that  "Till  he    comet" 
•i.  When  the  wee-  ry  onei  ire  love      En-ter  oo  thajl  reel     i  -   i 

D.O. — Hash!  be    cv  -   "ry  murmur  dumb,      It      is      on  -ly  "Till      he     come!" 
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Let  the  "  lit-  tie  while"  be-  tween 
Wheu  the  words  of  love  and  cheer 

("  ki 
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In    their  golden    litzht   be    seen; 
Fall    no  long -ex     on    our    ear. 

11  JLJ-a-t-f 


3  Cloud?  and  darkness  round  us  press; 
Would  we  have  one  sorrow  less? 
All  the  sharpness  of  the  cross, 
All  that  tells  the  world  is  Lose, 
D  •  it h.  and  darkness,  an  1  the    tomb, 
Pain  us  only  "  Till  he  come!" 


Rep,  the  feast  of  love  is  spread, 
Drink  the  wine  and  eat  the  bread 
Sweet  memorials,  till  the  Lord 
Call  us  round  his  heavenly  board* 

Some  from  earth,  from  glory  some, 
Severed  only  "  Till  he  come!" 


i2i       &oztta»  the  Sahtottr  eaUa. 


Samuel  Francis  Smith. 
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Dr.  Lowell  Mason. 
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Dr.    LOWELL  MASON. 
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1  To-day  the  Saviour  rails; 

Ye  wand'rers.  come; 
O  ye  benighted  souK 
Why  longer  roam  ? 

2  To-day  the  Saviour  calls: 

Oh.  hear  him  now  ; 
Within  these  sacred  walls 
To  Jesus  bow. 


8  To-day  the  Saviour  calls: 
For  refuse  fly  ; 
The  storm  of  justice  falls, 
And  death  is  ni<:h. 
4  TV  Spirit  calls  to-day; 
Yield  to  his  power, 
Oh.  grieve  him  not  away, 
'Tis  mercy's  hour. 
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122      jHtist  Srmtsi  i$tnv  t&t  ©rosier. 

Thomas  Shepherd.     Alt.  Tunc,  MAITLAND.     C.  M. 


I.  Must    J 


free? 


e  -  sus  bear  the  cross   a  -  lone,  And  all     the  world  go 


No,  there's  a    cross  for    ev  -  'ry   one,   And  there's  a  cross  for    me 
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2  How  happy  are  the  saints  above, 
Who  once  went  sorrowing  here! 
But  now  they  taste  unmingled  love, 
And  joy  without  a  tear. 


3  The  consecrated  cross  I'll  bear, 
Till  death  shall  set  mc  free; 
And  then  go  home  my  crown  to  wear, 
For  there's  a  crown  for  me. 


123  c.j.B.       at  Sinner  Ufte  $&t. 


Chas.  J.  Butler. 


ft?  J  J  J*?tM#fT^ 

— I-Qg — • — «— »-«-Lh 1— -1 — •-•---•— «-•-=- 


1.  I-was  once  far  away  from  the  Saviour,  And  as  vile  as  a  sinner  could  be, 
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I  wondered  if  Christ  the  Redeemer  Could  save  a  poor  sinner  like  me. 

mM&Hk&m.  i  |i  'flip 


2  I  wandered  on  in  the  darkness, 

Not  a  ray  of  light  could  I  see,     [ness, 
And  the  thought  filled  myheart  with  sad- 
There's  no  hope  for  a  sinner  like  me. 

3  I  then  fully  trusted  in  Jesus, 
And  oh,  what  a  joy  came  to  me; 

My  heart  was  filled  with  his  praises, 
Fo^  saving  a  sinner  like  me. 


4  No  longer  in  darkness  I'm  walking, 
For  the  light  is  now  shining  on  me, 

And  now  unto  others  I'm  telling, 
How  he  saved  a  poor  sinner  like  me. 

5  And  when  life's  journey  is  over, 
And  I  the  dear  Saviour  shall  see, 

I'll  praise  him  for  ever  and  ever. 
For  saving  a  sinner  like  me. 


Ospjngnt,  IdSl.  bj  job*  J.  ilooo. 
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Sabine  Baking-Guild. 
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Tune,  ONWARD 
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1.  Onward,  Christian  Marching  as  to  war.  With  the  crow  of  Jew  - 

St   At  the  sign  of  triumph  Satan's  host  doth  flee;  On,tben,Christian  soldiers, 
3L  Like  a  mighty  army  Moves  the  Church  of  God;  Brothers,  we  are  treaj 


oS-o-ing  on    be- fore.  Christ. the  royal  Mas  -  t<r.  Leads  againsl  the  foe; 
On   to  vie-  to  -  ry  !  Bell's  foundations  qi*  -  er     At  the  about  of  praiai 
Where  the  saints  have  trod ;  We  are  not  di- Tid  -  ed,    All  one  bo-dy 
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Forward  into    bat  -  tie.    See. his  banners  go!   ~  -  _.    .    . 

Brothers. lift  your  voices. Loud  your  anthems  raise.  Onward,Chns.ian  soldiers, 
One  in  hope  and  doctrine.  One  in  chari  -  tv. 
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Marching  as   to 
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"With  the  cross  of  Je  -  sus    Going   on    be- fore. 
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Crowns  and  thrones  may  perish. 

Kingdoms  rise  and  wane. 
But  the  Church  of  Jesus 

Constant  will  remain  ; 
Gates  of  hell  can  never 

"Cains!   thai  Church  prevail 
We  have  Christ's  own  promise, 

And  that  cannot  far. 


5  Onward,  then,  ye  people! 

Join  our  happy  throng. 
Blend  with  ours  your  voices 

In  the  triumph-song; 
('h>ry.  laud,  and  honor 

Unto  Christ  the  Kim:. 
This  through  conn: 

Men  and  angels  sing. 
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Come  to  3Je#u*. 
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1.  Come  to 
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Je  -  sns,  Come  to 

Je  -  sus,  Come  to 

f           0            -0    I-fa 

Je  -  sus   just 

now,  Just 
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now  come  to      Jesus,  Come  to  Je-  sus  j  ust  now. 
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2  He  will  save  you,  etc. 

3  He  is  able,  etc. 

4  He  is  willing,  etc. 

5  He  is  waiting,  etc. 

6  O  believe  him,  etc. 

7  He  will  bless  you,  etc. 
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Henry  F.  Lyte. 
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Tune,  EVENTIDE,     ios. 
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1.  Abide  with  me!  fast  falls  the  eventide,The  darkness  deepens-Lord,with  me  abide! 


When  other  helpers  fail, and  comforts  flee,  Help  of  the  helpless,  oh,  abide  with  me. 
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2  Swift  to  its  close  ebbs  out  life's  little  day ; 
Earth's  joys  grow  dim,  its  glories  pass  away ; 
Change  and  decay  in  all  around  I  see ; 

0  thou,  who  changest  not,  abide  with  me! 

3  I  need  thy  presence  every  passing  hour ; 

What  but  thy  grace  can  foil  the  tempter's  power? 
Who,  like  thyself,  my  guide  and  stay  can  be  ? 
Through  cloud  and  sunshine,  Lord,  abide  with  me ! 

4  I  fear  no  foe,  with  thee  at  hand  to  bless; 
Ills  have  no  weight,  and  tears  no  bitterness; 
Where  is  death's  sting?  where,  grave,  thy  victory? 

1  triumph  still,  if  thou  abide  with  me. 

5  Hold  thou  thy  cross  before  my  closing  eyes ; 
Shine  through  the  gloom  and  point  me  to  the  skies ; 
Heaven's  morning  breaks,  and  earth's  vain  shadows  flee; 
In  life,  in  death,  O  Lord,  abide  with  me ! 
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COr  HortTfl  (Car&rn.    T»«.. garden. 


1.  The  Lord  into  his  garden  com 

The  spices  yield  their  rich  perfumes/nie  lilies  grow  sod 
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70,  The  lilies  grow  and  thrive;  Refreshing  showers  of  grace  divine  From  JOM 
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flow    to   ev  -'ry  vine,  And  make  the  dead  revive.  And  make  the  dead  revive. 
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2  O  that  this  dry  and  barren  ground 
In  springs  of  water  may  abound, — 

A  fruitful  soil  become; 
The  desert  blossoms  like  the  rose. 
When  Jesos  conquers  all  his  foes, 

And  makes  his  people  one. 


3  Come.brethren,you  that  love  tin- Lord, 
Who  taste  thf  sweetness  of  his  word, 

In  Jesos1  ways  go  on; 
Our  troubles  and  onr  trials  here, 
Will  only  make  us  richer  there, 

When  we  arrive  at  home. 
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Reginald  Heber. 


mol&  ftOlg,  t)Olfi. 


Tune,  NICEA.     11,12,10. 


1.  Ho-ly,  ho-ly,  ho  -  ly,      Lord  God  Almight-y!    Ear-ly   in    the 

2   Ho-ly,  ho-ly,  ho  -  ly !  all  the  saints  adore  thee.  Casting  down  their 

:?.  Ho-ly,  ho-ly,  ho  -  ly!  tho*  the  darkness  hide  thee,  Too*  the  eye  of 

4.  Ho-ly,  ho-ly,  ho  -  ly,      Lord  God  Almight  -  y!  All  thy  workssball 
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morn  -   ing   OIIP  song  shall  rise  to    thee ;     IIo- ly,  ho-ly,     ho  -   ly, 

gold- en  crowns  around  theglasrsy     sea;  Cher -n*  trim  and  Beraphim 

sin  -  i'u  1   man   thy    glo-,iy  may   not     see;      On  -  ly  thon  art    ho   -    lv! 

praise  thy  name,  in  earth*,  and  aky,  and  sea;    Ho-ly,  ho-ly,    ho  -  ly. 
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mer-ci-ml  and  might- y,     God    in  Three  Persons,  blessed  Trin-  i  -  ty! 

falling  down  before  thee.  Which  wert.  and  art,  and    evermore  shalt  be. 

there  is  none  be-side   thee,   Per-  feet  in  power,  in   love,  and  pnr-i  -  ty. 

mer  -  ci-ful  and  might-y,     God    in  Three  Persons,  blessed  Trin  -  i  -  ty  ! 
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Ray  Palmbr. 


L.  Mason. 


1  My  faith  looks  up  to  thee, 
Thou  Lamb  of  Calvary, 

Saviour  divine ! 
Now  hear  me  while  I  pray ; 
Take  all  my  guilt  away ; 
Oh,  let  me  from  this  day 

Be  wholly  thine ! 

2  May  thy  rich  grace  impart 
Strength  to  my  fainting  hea*t, 

My  zeal  inspire ! 


As  thou  hast  died  for  me, 
Oh,  may  my  love  to  thee 
Pure,  warm,  amd  changeless  be — 
A  living  fire! 

3  "While  life's  dark  maze  I  tread, 
And  griefs  around  me  spread, 

Be  thou  my  guide; 
Bid  darkness  turn  to  day, 
Wipe  sorrow's  tears  away, 
Nor  let  me  ever  stray 

From  thee  aside. 

4  When  ends  life's  transient  dream, 
When  death's  cold  sullen  stream 

Shall  o'er  me  roll, 
Blest  Saviour !  then,  in  love, 
Fear  and  distrust  remove ; 
Oh,  bear  me  safe  above — 

A  ransomed  soul ! 


117 


130 


X  fiag  mo  sinjei  on  SJrstts. 


1 '...••  \K. 


Tune,  ST.  HILDA.     7,6. 
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l.  I  lay  my  sins  on  Jesns,Thc  spotless  Lamb  of  God;  He  bean  them  all,and 
8,  I  lay  my  wants  on  Jesus,  All  fnlness  dwells  in  him;  Hehealethmydis- 
3.  I  long  to  belike  Jems,  Meek, loving, lowly, mild;  l  long  i<>  belike 
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trees  US  From  the  ;•<■-<  urs-ed  load; 
eas  -  es,  He  doth  my  soul  redeem  : 
Je  -  sus,  The  Father's  ho  -  ly  child  : 
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I  Bring  my  guilt  to  Je  -  sns,  To 
1  lay  my  griefi  on  Je  -  sns,  My 
I    long    to   be  with  Je  -  HM   A- 
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wash  ray  crimson  stains  White  in  his  blood  mosl  ]»rerious.Till  not  a  stain  remains, 
burdens  and  my  cares;  He  from  them  all  releases,  He  all  my  Borrows  -harts. 
mid  the  heavenly  throng,To  sing  with  saints  bis  praises, And  Learn  the  angels'  song. 
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Mtttt  Barttntfift 


Thos.  MacKrllar. 
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Light    cometh    in   the  morn-  ing  : 
The    harvest  greets  the  reaper; 
A   calm  pervades  the  wa-ters; 
They  wake  with  Christ  in  heaven; 


1.  Af-  ter  the  darkness  of  the  nighl 

■J.  Ai'-  ter   the  sowing   <>f   the  seed 
...  Af-  feer  the  tempest's  course  is  run 
4.  Af-  ter   the  closing    of   the  eye 
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the  winter  and   its  blight  Spring  wakes  in  new  a-dorn  -   111^. 
the  day  of  lov-ing  deed       Soft     rest    enfolds  the  sleep  -  er. 
the  work  of  life  is  done       God    calls  his  sons  and  daughters, 
the  tin  -al    vie- to-  ry         The  crown  of  life     is    giv  -   en. 
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JWtS  1MU0,  as  ©Jjou  toilt. 


Benjamin  Schmolka.     Tr.  by  Miss  J.  Borthwick. 


TuneJEWETT.     6s. 


1.  My 

2.  My 

3.  My 


Je-sus,  as  thou  wilt:  O  may  thy  will  be  mine;  In-  to  thy 
Je-sus,  as  thou  wilt:  Tho'  seen  thro'  many-a  tear.  Let  not  my 
Je  -  sus,     as  thou  wilt :  All  shall  be   well  for  me ;  Each  changing 
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hand    of  love  I  would  my  all    re-sign.    Thro'    sor-row     or   thro' joy, 

star     of  hope  Grow  dim  or  dis-  ap-  pear.    Since  thou  on  earth  hast  wept 

fu-  ture  scene  I    glad-ly  trust  with  thee.  Straight  to  my  home  a-bove, 


Conduct  me  as  thine  own,  And  help  me  still  to  say, "My  Lord  thy  will  be  done." 
And  sorrowed  oft  alone.  If  I  must  weep  with  thee,  My  Lord,  thy  will  be  done. 
I    trav-  el  calmly  on,  And  sing  in  life  or  death, "  My  Lord,  thy  will  be  done." 
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188        $tmn  uiW  fKcrt  J?ou  ©fjcrr. 

W.  L    K.  W    I.i  r.  is  KAwm. 
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.    CCOOM    to     Calv'ry's  mount  to  -  day. 
I  Look  and     live    without 


tie   -    lav, 


bu  w  ill  meet  you  th< 

ron  there.  / 
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Come  to   Jesus,  Don't  stay  away,  my  friend  ;  Com.  to  Jesus,  Don t  stay  away. 


r — i — rM   i   i — Lt — Hr 


i  'i   i 


*« 


Rest  beneath  the  hallowed  cross, 

.Jesus  will  nice!  you  there  j 
Saving  mercy  gained  for  loss, 

Jesus  will  meet  you  there. 
Come  and  join  his  faithful  hand, 

Jesus  will  meet  you  there; 
Take  his  mighty,  helping  hand, 

Jesus  will  meet  ym  there. 
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4  At  the  blessed  mercy  seat. 

Jesus  will  meel  you  there ; 
Come  with  this  assurance  sweet* 

Jesus  will  meet  yon  there. 

5  You'll  find  rest  in  heaven  at  last; 

Jesus  will  meet  you  there; 
And  be  happy  with  the  Mess, 

Jesus  will  meet  you  there 


(SUotiow  iFountaiu* 


C.  O'Kash. 
By  per. 
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(     There   is      a  fountain  tilled  with  blood,  filled  With  blood, filled  with  Mood. 
(  And  sinners,  plnng'd  beneath  that  fiood,  beneath  that  flood,  beneath  that  flood. 
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~  \  And  there  may  i 


ing  tbief  rejoiced  to  see,  rejoiced   to  see,   rejoiced 

tho"  vile   BS   he,    tho'  vile    as    he.    tho' vile 
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as    he. 
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There  is     a  fountain  tilled  with   blood.  Drawn  from  ImmsinmTs  veins. 
And  sinners,  plnngM  beneath  that  Hood.  Lose  all  their  guilty  stains. 
The   dy  -  ing  thief  rejoiced     to    see    That  fountain     in      his     day. 
And  there  may  I,      tho' vile     as   he,  Wash     all    mv  sins      a  -  way, 
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Oh,     glo-ri-ous  fountain!  Here  will  I 
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Wash  my    sins    a  -  way 
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3  Thou  dying  Lamb,  ||:thy  precious  blood: 

Shall  never  loso  its  power, 
Till  all  the  ransomed  ||:  Church  of  God  :|| 
Are  saved,  to  sin  no  more. 

4  E'er  since  by  faith  ||:  I  saw  the  stream  :|| 

Thy  flowing  wounds  supply, 
Kedeeming  love  ||:  has  been  my  theme,  :|| 
And  shall  be  till  I  die. 
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Rev.  E.  A 


Hoffman. 
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CSIorg  to  pjta  Jinme* 

I  will  glorify  thy  name  forevermore." 


Rev.  J.  H.  Stockton. 


1.  Down  at  the  cross  where  my  Saviour  died,  Down  where  for  cleansing  from 

2.  I       am   so  wondrously  saved  from  sin,       Je  -  sus   so   sweetly     a- 

3.  Oh,  precious  fountain,  that  saves  from  sin!       I       am   so  glad     1  have 

4.  Come    to  this  fountain,  so  rich   and  sweet ;  Cast  thy  poor  soul  at  the 
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sin  I  cried ;  There  to  my  heart  was  the  blood  ap-  plied  ;  Glo 

bides  within ;  There  at  the  cross  where  he  took  me  in  ;     Glo 

entered    in  ;  There  Jesus  saves  me  and  keeps  me  clean  ;  Glo 

Saviour's  feet ;  Plunge  in  to-day,  and  be  made  complete ;   Glo 
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Fine,    chorus 


There  to  my  heart  was  the  blood  applied ;  Glo  -  ry  to  his 
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Glo  -  ry    to     his    name, 


Glo 
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Mrs    (ATHARINB  J.  BoNAR. 
5. 


'My  beloved  it  mine." — S   of  Sol.  n.  16. 
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1.  Fade,  hde,  each  earth-  ly   joy,     Je  -  sus  Ke  mine!  r.reak.  ev  - 'ry 

2.  Tempi  not     my  soul       a- way,      Je  -  sus  is  mine!  Here  would    I 
.'{.  Pare-well,  ye  dreamt  of  night)  Je  -  mi  is  min«-!  Lost     in    this 
4.  Fare  -  well,  mor- ml   -    i-  ty,      Je  -  sus  is  mine!  Wei -come,  e- 
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Je  -  sus 

Je  -  sus 
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is  mine!  Dark  is  the  wil  -  drrness, 
is  mine]  Per  -  ish  -  ins  things  of  clay, 
is  mine!  All  that  my  soul  baa  tried 
is    mine]      Wei- come,  o  loved  ami  bleat) 
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Earth  has  no  resting  place.  Je-sus  alone  can  bless,  Je  -  sus 
Born  but  for  one  brief  day.  Pass  from  my  heart  away,  Je  -  sus 
Left  but  a  dismal  void.  Je-  sus  has  sat -is  -  fied,  Je  -  sus 
Welcome,sweet  scenes  of  rest, Welcome, my  Saviour's  breast,  Jesus  is  mine  I 


is  mine! 
is  mine! 
is   m  i  ne  ! 
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FU  &tbr  for  ?&im 
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C.    R.    Dl'NBAR. 


U  U  * 

1.  My    life,  my  love     I  give  to  thee,  Thou  Lamb  of  God,  who  died  for  me ; 

2.  I      now  believe  thou  dost  receive.  For  thou  hast  died  that  I  might  live; 

3.  Oh,  thou  who  died  on  Cal  -  va-  ry,      To  save  my  soul  and  make  m< 
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Cho, — I'll    live   lor  him  who  died  for  me,  How  bappj  then    my  Uiu  shall  be! 
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WW  lUtor  for  JiHm — concluded. 


Oh,   may      I     ev    -    or    faith -nil    be,     My     Sav-iour  and     my   God! 

And    now  henceforth  I'll  trust   in  thee,  My     Sav-iour  and     my    <i<xl! 

I       con-  se- crate     my    life     to  thee,  My     Sav-iour  and     my   God! 
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I'll     live     for  him    who  died    for  me,    My     Sav  iour  and     my   God ! 
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C.  C.  CqfJVERSE.    By  per. 


-•- 
1.  What    a  Friend  we  have  in  Je  -  sus,      All  our  sins  and  griefs  to  hear ! 
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Fine. 
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What     a  priv-i-lege   to     car 
D.8. — All     because  we  do  not    car 
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ry       Ev  -  'rything  to  God  in  prayer ! 
ry       Ev  -  'rything  to  God  in  prayer ! 
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O  what  peace  we  oft-en  for  -  feit,        O  what  needless  pain  we  hear, 
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Have  we  trials  and  temptations? 

Is  there  trouble  anywhere? 
We  should  never  he  discouraged, 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 
Can  we  find  a  friend  so  faithful 

Who  will  all  our  sorrows  share? 
Jesus  knows  our  every  weakness, 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 


Are  we  weak  and  heavy  laden, 

Cumbered  with  a  load  of  care  ?- 
Precious  Saviour,  still  our  refuge, — 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 
Do  thy  friends  despise,  forsake  thee? 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer; 
In  his  arms  he'll  take  and  shield  thee^ 

Thou  wilt  find  a  solace  there. 
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1.  Come,  this  poor  heart    of     mine,  Come,  claim  the  Lib  -   et  -    ty; 

2.  Dow  ii.  do*  n.  my    be  -   iiiLr     ;iil,     Down  low     at     .)«•  -  ras1    feet; 
:>.     Be  -  (gone,    all  earth-born  hopes;  Break, break  the  ties  that    bind 


-^■-o-    ■#-    iff 


±dL-g  fr-r^ — ; — i- — =xn 


-* Ci- 


ts •  ^ 


"'  L"' 


1 


j: 


I 


*  eg    s  j  j  *  1 3   #  ^   J-^  <  <   <  u-J  j 

From    ev  -  'ry    i  -  doi  pail  thou  must,  if  thou  wonldst  e'er  be  G 
At       rv  -  'iy  coat     ^<>.    go,   my  soul.  Where  Christ  and  thou  canst  meet 
My  heart, — my  sin -sick  heart   to  earth,  Bo     J      but    .Je  -  sua    and. 
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D.S. — -le  -  bus  died  that     I  might  live;  To  him    my   all       I 
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To     Je  -  bus    all       I      give, —  Gift  poor      e-nougfa   I      know. — But 
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4  Depart,  depart  from  me. 

All  that  may  Lead  astray: 
Tho'  passsioas  die,  and  heart-strings 

Till  Jesus  brings  the  day.     [break, 


5  He  comes!  he  comes '  he  coi 
My  faith  claims  Jesus  mine; 

I    do  believe. —  I  DOW  believe. — 

Lord,  cleanse  and  seal  me  thine. 
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L     \V.    MlNJfALL. 


J  SO    R.  PwFNBY. 


Comr,  JLovn  tfttmis. 


1.    stay  not   in  thy  flight  O    time!     De-lay  not  thy  comine,  O    Lord! 

%  Come.  Lord,  and  receive  thine  own;  Eaith'sqnaking,*ea's  roaring. -war's  rage: 

3.     We  long   to  be- hold    thy     face.       Far  fair  -  er  than  all  sons  of  men! 
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Co^njiu,  imu.  bj  j«.  *.  ftna^. 
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Soon  may   the  rapture  lx>    mine,      Revealed  in  thine  own  blessed  word. 
Tired  na-tnre   utters  her  moan;    We  Long  for  the  end  <>t'  the 

And    see      in  beauty  and  grace     That  which  is  beyond  mortal     kin 
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Oh,  long  and  dark  is  the  night ;  Stay  not,  O  time,  in  thy  flight. 
Descend,  O  Lord,  in  thy  might ;  Speed  fast,  O  time,  in  thy  flight. 
Of   glo  -  ry,  bliss,  and  delight ;  Stay     not,        O  time,  in  thy    flight 
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1.  Just  as  I   am,  with  -  out  one    plea,  But  that  thy  blood  was  shed  for  me. 

2.  Just  as  I   am,  and  wait-  ing     not     To   rid  my  soul  of    one  dark  blot, 
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And  that  thou  bid'st  me  come  to  thee,     O  Lamb  of  God,  I   come !  I 
To  thee,  whose  blood  ^au  cleanse  each  spot,  O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come !  ] 
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Just  as  I  am,  though  tossed  about 
With  many  a  conflict,  many  a  doubt, 
Fightings  within,  and  fears  without, 

O  Lamb  of  God.  I  come !  I  come ! 
Just  as  I  am — poor,  wretched,  blind  : 
Sight,  riches,  healing  of  the  mind, 
Yea,  all  I  need,  in  thee  to  find, 

O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come !  I  come ! 


Just  as  I  am — thou  wilt  receive. 
Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  relieve. 
Because  thy  promise  I  believe, 

O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come !  I  come ! 
Just  as  I  am — thy  love  unknown 
Hath  broken  every  barrier  down; 
Now  to  be  thine,  yea,  thine  alone, 

O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come !  "  come ! 


125 


FAMILIAR    HYMNS. 
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He  Leadeth  Me! 


i  Kb  leadeth  me  I  O  blessed  thought! 
I )  words  with  heavenly  comfort  fraught! 
Whatever  I  do,  where'er  I  be. 

us  God's  hand  that  leadeth  me. 
Cho. —  He  leadeth  me,  he  leadeth  me, 
By  his  own  hand  he  leadeth  me: 
His  faithful  follower  I  would  be, 
For  by  his  hand  he  leadeth  me. 

2  Sometiroes'midscenesofdeepestgloom, 
Sometimes  where  Even's  bowers  bloom, 
By  waters  still,  o'er  troubled  n 

Still  'tis  his  hand  that  leadeth  me! 

3  Lord.  I  would  clasp  thy  hand  in  mine, 
Nor  ever  murmur  nor  repine, 
Content,  whatever  lot  I  see, 

Since  'tis  my  God  that  leadeth  me! 
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Come,  thou  Fount. 
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1  Come,  thou  Fount  of  every  blessing, 

Tune  my  heart  to  sing  thy  grace; 
Streams  of  mercy,  never  ceasing, 

Call  for  songs  of  loudest  praise; 
Teach  me  some  melodious  sonnet, 

Sung  by  flaming  tongues  above; 
Praise  the  mount— I'm  fixed  upon  it! 

Mount  of  thy  redeeming  love. 

2  Here  I  raise  my  Ebenezer, 

Hither  by  thy  help  I'm  come; 
And   I  hope,  by  thy  good  pleasure, 

Safely  to  arrive  at  home. 
Jesus  sought  me  when  a  stranger, 

Wandering  from  the  fold  of  God  ; 
He,  to  rescue  me  from  danger, 

Interposed  his  precious  blood. 

3  Oh,  to  grace  how  great  a  debtor 

Daily  I'm  constrained  to  be! 
Let  thy  goodness,  like  a  fetter, 

Bind  my  wandering  heart  to  thee; 
Prone  to  wander,  Lord,  I  feel  it — 

Prone  to  leave  the  God  I  love  — 
Here's  my  heart,  oh,  take  and  seal  it, 

Seal  it  for  thy  courts  above. 


144 


Blest  be  the  tie. 


I  Blest  be  the  tic  that  binds 
Our  hearts  in  Christian  love  ; 
The  fellowship  of  kindred  minds 
Is  like  to  that  above. 


c  Before  our  Father's  throne 

We  pour  our  ardent  prayers; 
Our  fears.our  hopes.our  aims. ire  one, 
( >ur  comforts  and  our  cares. 

3  We  share  our  mutual  u 

Our  mutual   burdens  bear; 
And  often  lor  each  other  Hows 
The  sympathising  tear. 

4  When  we  asunder  part 

It  gives  us  inward  pain ; 
Hut  we  shall  still  be  joined  in  heart. 
And  hope  to  meet  again. 
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Nearer  to  Thee. 
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i   Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee! 

Nearer  to  thee, 
E'en  though  it  be  a  cross 

That  raiseth  me ; 
Still  all  my  song  s^iall  be, 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, 

Neanr  to  thee  ! 

2  Though  like  the  wanderer, 

The  sun  gone  down, 
Darkness  be  over  me, 

My  rest  a  stone, 
Yet  in  my  dreams  I'd  be, 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, 

Nearer  to  thee  ! 

3  There  let  the  way  appear 

Steps  unto  heaven  ; 
All  that  thou  sendest  me 

In  mercy  given  ; 
Angels  to  beckon  me 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, 

Nearer  to  thee ! 

146       Sweet  Hour  of  Prayer. 
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i   Sweet  hour  of  prayer,  sweet  hour  of  prayer, 
That  calls  me  from  a  world  of  care, 
And  bids  me  at  my  Father's  throne 
Make  all  my  wants  and  wishes  known ! 
In  seasons  of  distress  and  grief 
My  soul  has  often  found  relief, 
And  oft  escaped  the  tempters  snare 
By  thy  return,  sweet  hour  of  prayer. 

2  Sweet  hour  of  prayer,  sweet  hour  of  prayer 
Thy  wings  shall  my  petition  bear 
To  him,  whose  truth  and  faithfulness 
Engage  the  waiting  soul  to  bless: 
And  since  he  bids  me  seek  his  face, 

ve  his  word,  and  trust  his  grace, 
I'll  cast  on  him  my  even-  care, 
And  wait  for  thee,  swe«t  hour  of  prayer. 
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I1YMN. 

Abide  with  me!  fast  falls  the  eventide,.  126 

After  darkness 131 

After  the  darkness  of  the  night,     .  .   131 

AIin!  and  did  my  Saviour  bleed? .  .  115 

All  hail  the  power  of  Jesus'  name,  .     99 

ANGELS  HOVERING  ROUND,  .  .   Ill 

Are  you  coming  while  he  calls?.  82 

Ark  you  WASHED  in  fiik  blood?     .  76 

Are.  you  weary,  sin-oppressed,       .        .  21 

Are  you  weary,  are  you  heavy  laden,     .  50 

A  ruler  once  came  to  Jesus  by  night,     .  23 

a  sinner  like  me,  ....  123 
a  smile  from  jesus,  .       .       .       .67 

At  the  cross, 116 

Behold,  a  Stranger  at  the  door,  .  .  75 
Behold,  God's  wondrous  love,        .         .     47 

Behold,  the  Bridegroom  cometh,    86 

Blest  be  the  tie  that  binds,  .  .  .  144 
Bright  Canaan,  .  .  .  .102 
Bringing  in  the  sheaves,  .  .  71 
Brother  for  Christ's  kingdom  sighing,  .  34 
By  grace  I  will,        ....      1 

Called  to  the  feast  by  the  King  are  we,  59 
Casting  your  care  upon  him,.  .  70 
Cast  thy  bread  upon  the  waters,  .  .  31 
Cast  thy  burden  on  the  Lord,  .  32 
Child  of  God  be  not  discouraged,  .  70 
Come,  dear  friends,  and  let  me  tell,       .     15 

Come,  Lord  Jesus 140 

Come,  my  soul,  thy  suit  prepare,  .  .  108 
Come,  oh,  come  to  the  ark  of  rest,  .  63 
Come,  this  poor  heart  of  mine,  .  .  139 
Come,  thou  Fount  of  every  blessing,  .  143 
Come  to  Calvary's  mount  to-day,.         .  133 

Come  to  Jesus 125 

Coming  to-day, 56 

Depth  of  mercy!  can  there  be,  .  .  114 
Down  at  the  cross,  where  my  Saviour  .  135 
Down  life's  dark  vale  we  wander, .         .     61 

Entire  consecration, 
Eternal  life  is  in  God's  word, 
Eternity 

Fade,  fade,  each  earthly  joy, 

Fill  me  now 

Free  grace 


Gathering  home, 

Give  me  Jesus 

Give  us  light  for  life  eternal,  . 
Give  your  heart  to  Jesus, 
Glorious  fountain,  . 
Glory  to  God,  hallelujah,    . 
Glory  to  his  name,  . 
God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again, 
God  is  here,  and  that  to  bless  us, 
God  loved  the  world  so  tenderly, . 
Good  news,  good  news  of  a  soul  re- 
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Con's  word 89 

Go  on,  ye  soldiers  of  the  cross,     .        .     13 

Go  work 68 

II  M'l'V   DAY 117 

Have  you  been  to  Jesus  for  the  cleans-  76 

1  [AVE  YOU  THE  GARMENT  OF  WHITE?  i 

Hear  the  welcome  bells  of  heaven,  .  73 
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He  leadeth  me!  O  blessed  thought,      .  142 

H  ELI"  JUST  A  LITTLE 34 

Herald  the  tidings  to  every  soul,  .         .  46 

Here  in  thy  name  we  are  gathered,        .  12 

He  will  gather  the  wheat,  .        .  39 

Hide  thou  me 83 

Hiding  in  thee 38 

Holy,  holy,  holy,  Lord  God  Almighty,.  128 

Holy  Spirit,  Teacher  thou,  .  .  .  107 
Hover  o'er  me,  Holy  Spirit,  .         .         .19 

How  LONG? 26 

could  not  do  without  thee,          .         .  28 

do  believe 115 

f  any  man  thirst,  the  Saviour  said,       .  22 

have  found  the  Saviour  precious,        .  29 

heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say,     .         .  49 

hope  to  meet  you  all  in  glory,  .         .  80 

lay  my  sins  on  Jesus 130 

'LL  LIVE  FOR  HIM,        .           .                      .  137 

n  the  harvest  field  then*  is  work  to  do,  70 
n  the  Master's  vineyard,  .  .  .68 
N  THE  MORNING,            .           .           .           .16 

n  thy  cleft,  O  Rock  of  Ages,         .         .  83 

nto  the  tent  where  a  gypsy  boy  lay,     .  72 

S  MY  NAME  WRITTEN  THERE?  .  .  41 
S  YOUR  LAMP  BURNING?  .  .  .33 
T  IS  GOOD  TO  BE  HERE,  .  .  .  Il8 
T  IS  WELL  WITH  MY  SOUL,  .  .  97 
T  REACHES  ME 74 

've  a  message  from  the  Lord,       .         .  7 

was  once  far  away  from  the  Saviour,  .  123 

was  wandering  and  weary,  ...  8 

will  sing  the  wondrous  story,      .         .  5 

erusalem  the  golden;  ....  103 
esus  calls  thee,  wand  rer,  come,  .         .     25 

ESUS  IS  MINE, 136 

Jesus,  lover  of  my  soul,  .         .         -43 

Jesus  loves  me,  I'm  his  child,         .         .     91 

esus,  meek  and  gentle,  .  .  .  105 
Jesus  my  Saviour  to  Bethlehem  came,  .     93 

"ESUS  SAVES 85 

ESUS  WILL  HELP  YOU,           •           •           •  95 

ESUS  WILL  MEET  YOU  THERE,     .           .  133 

JESUS  WILL  SAVE  YOU  NOW,           .           .  63 

Joy  to  the  world,  the  Lord  is  come,  .  106 
Just  as  I  am,  without  one  plea,      .         .  141 

Labor  on 79 

Lead  me,  lead  me no 

Leaning  on  Jesus 40 

Let  him  in 14 
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EMPTION  Si 


Look  and  Livi 
Lord,  l  care  doi  fori 

broken, 

Lord  -  >\  \\.\ 

..vine,  all  love  excelling, 

Mill 

beai  the  cross  alone,    . 
My  faith  looki  ap  to  thee, 
M\   [(  iua,  as  thou  wilt, . 
I  love  thee,  . 

,  mj   love  I   give  to  thee,      . 

my  God,  thee,   . 

r  the  cross,  my  heart  can  say, 
Not  my  own,  but  saved  by  Jesus, 

>BD  WORD, 

Oft  hast  thou  heard  a  voice  that  said, 
O  happy  day,  tli.it  fixed  my  choice, 
Oh,  glad  whosoever,  the  deed  is  done. 
Oh,  happy  day,  whit  a  Saviour  is  mine 
Oh,  how  happy  are  they 
Oh,  rally  round  the  standard, 
Oh,  the  clanging  bells  of  time, 
Oh,  this  uttermost  salvation, . 

.  ,  Lord,  thy  dying  love, 
Once  in  my  boyhood's  gladsome 
Only  a  step  to  Jesus. 
On  the  happy,  golden  shore, . 
Onward,  Christian  soldiers,    . 
O  safe  to  the  Rock  that  is  higher  than  I 
Our  Jesus  says  that  he  will  come, 
Our  lamps  are  trimmed  and  burning, 
Out  on  the  desert  looking,  looking, 
O  ye  wand'rers,  come  to  Jesus, 

Redeemed 

Redeemed,  fraisethe  Lord,  . 

Rest  to  the  weary  soul,. 

Revive  the  hearts  of  all,     . 
Revive  us  again, 

Save  me  now 

Say,  is  your  lamp  burning,  my  brother 
R  ME, 

Showers  of  blessing, 

Simply  trusting  every  day,     . 

Some  sweet  day, 

g  in  the  morning,  sowing  seeds  of 

Standing  on  the  promises, 

Stay  not  in  thy  flight,  O  time, 
Sweet  hour  of  prayer,    . 

Sweet  peace,  the  gift  of 

Take  my  life,  and  let  it  be,  . 
Take  the  world,  but  give  mc  I<  - 

Tell  it  again,   . 

Tell  it  to  Jesus. 
Tell  me  the  story  of  Jesus,    . 
Thai-  THE  NEWS,  "     . 
is  given 

The  home  where  changes  never  come, 
The  King  bids  you  come  and  partake, 
The  Lord  into  his  garden  comes,  . 
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^t«r  is  call  • 
1  III    MORN  I  1  H  NIGH, 

The  Ni 

1  in  pleXding  Saviour,    . 

hovering  round, 
are  lonely  hearts  to  cherish. 

that   I   loved  to  . 
:i\   heart  one  sweet 
•1  filled  11  nh  blood,     . 
I  HERE'LL  BE  JOY  BY  AND 

tiling  you.  dinner, 
I  he  Saviour  is  my  all  in  all, . 
THE  Saviour  PRECIOUS,     . 
I  HE  STRANGER   VI    I  HE  DOOR, 
I  HE   I  RUE  SHEPHERD, 

Thewaihn 

Tho'  kindred  ties  around  us. 
Tho'  the  night  be  dark  and  dreary, 
Thou  art  my  hiding  pla. 
Till  he  come!  oh.  let  the  words, 
Ti-  the  blessed  hour  of  pr 
To-day  the  Redeemer  is  calling, 
To-day  the  s  .  ■ 
Together  let  us  sweetly  live,  . 
TO   [ESUS  ALL  I  GIVE,  . 

Trusting  Jesus  1  hat  is  all, 

Up  to  the  bountiful  Giver  of  life, 

Wait  and  MURMUR  not,    . 
Watching  foe  i he  Brii 

We  are  never,  never  weary  of  the  grand 
We  are  pilgrims  looking  home, 
Weary  pilgrim  on  life's  pathway, . 
Weary  with  walking  alone,     . 
ng  will  not  save  me,     . 
We  have  heard  a  joyful  sound, 

Welcome  bells  of  heaven,    . 

\\  e  praise  thee.  O  God.  for  the  Son  of  . 

We  shall  reach  the  river  side, 
What  a  Friend  we  have  in  Jesus,  . 
What  the  Lord  has  DONE  FOE  me, 

Whene'er  we  meet  you  always  say, 

When  1  esus  i  omes,   .... 

When  Jesus  comes  to  reward  his  serv- 

When  Jesus  shall  gather  the  nations.    . 

peace,  like  a  river,  attendeth  my 

When  the  King  comes  in, 
Where  is  thy  soul?. 
Where  mother  knelt  n 
146    Where  The  living  waters  flow,  . 
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While  Jfsus  whispers  t< 

While  the  days  are  going  bv, 

While  we  bow  in  thy  name,  . 

3  this  that  waiteth? 
Why  DON'T  you  COME? 
Why  do  you  wait,  dear  brother.     . 

Will  [esus  find  us  watching, 

Will  you  go  to  Jesus  now,     . 
WONDR<  >US  LOVE, 

YE  MUST  pf  horn  again,  . 

You  have  heard  the  gospel  message, 
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